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JULIET GRENVILLE, 


LONG, very long after, I under- 
ſtood that I was in Italy. A large and 
ſuperb palace, with ſumptuous decora- 
tions, and gardens delicioufly diſpoſed 
and widely expanded, lay in my view : 
but I ſtaid not to enquire concerning 
the inhabitants or proprietors. My 
ſoul ſhrunk from all connection with 
ſtation or grandeur; it ſought the lovely 
littleneſſes, the vales and deſcents of 
life; and I puſhed forward to a poor 
farm-houſe that ſtood at a ſmall diſtance 
before me. „ | 
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21 
I was weary, I was athirſt; ſo J en- 
tered and beſought a draught of clean 


water, and a bed of ſtraw to lie upon. 


The family, at firſt, gave ſmall atten- 
tion to my neceſſities. I perceived that 
they were in trouble and perplexity for 
themſelves. This was no ſeaſon for 
entertaining them with muſic ; their 
minds were all out of tune. So, taking 
a drink of water, which a little wench 
offered to me with a.curtſey and a gra- 
cious look, I began to intereſt myſelf 
in the affairs of the houſhold, 


Pray, my good friend, what is the 
matter? You all ſeem, to be under 
ſome heavy diſtreſs. Ah fir, ſignior 
Sagani, our lord's ſteward, ſwears he 
will fell us and our effects to-morrow 
morning for the rent, if we do not 
ſubmit to one naughty condition, 
And pray, what is that congition ? It 
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is to yield our daughter there to his 
Foul defires. And do you intend to 
comply ? Alas, maſter, what can we 
do? My wife there ſeems to think we 
have no other ſhift for it. What may 
your debt amount to? To ſo much, 
Kind ſir.— proteft I have not half 
that ſum about me; but I will wiſh, 
and pray too, that God may ſend you 
deliverance in the hour of your neceſſi- 
ty. - Wiſhes, maſter, wiſhes! what 
ſignify empty wiſhes ?—They may not 
be ſo empty, friend, as you ſeem to 
imagine; good and kind hearted 
wiſhes are of great ſtrength and power, 
to pull down bleſſings, as it were by 
force, upon the objects of their good 
will. 


But tell me, why don't you com- 
plain to your lord of the iniquity of 
his ſteward ? Ay, ſo we would, maſter, 
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if we knew how to get at him; for, 
they ſay he is very good: but then 
there are ſo many about him to catch 
his goodneſs by the way, that none of 
it can ever deſcend to his poor vaſlals ; 
and though he ſhould ſtand within a 
few paces of us, he yet is kept as diſ- 
tant from us as if he was at Conſtan- 


tinople. 


The next morning, as we were fit- 
ting down to ſome rice and herbs, my 
hoſt entered with a whole prologue of 
joy in his countenance. Your prayers 
are heard, my dear maſter, he cried. 
Here is the very purſe of our lord 
himſelf, all wrought of filver twiſt 
and his name in a cypher. Not long 
after dawning, as I walked along the 
copſe, I ſpied ſomewhat gliſtering on 
one of the buſhes ; fo my heart jump- 
ed within me, and I pricked all my 

legs 
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legs in my haſte to get at it. It hung by 
a thorny branch ; my lord muſt have 
loft it yeſterday while he was ſhooting: 
at partridges : it feels pretty heavy, 
but I was too overjoyed to look what 
was in it. 


He then opened and poured out a 
whole handful of gold; at the ſight 
of which his wife and children jump- 
ed and plunged about, as though 
they had been feverally bitten by a 
tarantula. 


I now began to be in pain for the 
principles of my hoſt. Well, faid I; 
what will you do with all this money ? 
Eh—what ſay you, do with it? — 
why aye—that in truth is a queſtion. 
Lou know it is none of yours; you 
know it belongs to another, —Yes, 
yes, I muſt confeſs it; indeed, I did 
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not think of that. Well then, muſt 
J return all this to the right owner ?— 
J adviſe nothing, ſaid I; do juſt as 
you pleaſe. Bleſs me, he cried, you 
put me all in a ſweat, by thinking, 
and doubting, and ſtriving this way. 
and that! 


The family then began to vociferate 
with great violence, and, Pay your 
rents, pay your rents, pay your rents, 
huſband! pay your rents, father! was. 


uttered and re- echoed all around. 


| What ſhall:I do, my good maſter, 
exclaimed the poor man? I would be 
honeſt, indeed I. would be honeſt, if 
I could: but, ſhall all your kind 
prayers for me be thrown away then? 
No, ſaid I, they anſwer a moſt heavenly 
purpoſe; they. give you. an oppor- 
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tunity of proving aer an hone ſt 
man. 


Alas, alas, he replied, ſhall my 
daughter then be whored, my wife 
and children ſold to ſlavery and, may- 
hap, ſevered from me for ever? 


Your temptation, faid I, is exceed- 
ing great indeed. Yet, truſt that the 
God, who ſent you this to make a 
trial of your virtue, has infinite ſorts 
of means, in an hour, in a minute, to 
deliver thoſe from evil, who put their 
confidence in him.. 


Well then, I will truſt—but, 
ſhould he fail me, fir ? Fear not, ſaid. 
I; do but add faith to your truth, and 
I pawn to you my life upon the con- 
ſequence, 
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Here, the family again came croud- 
ing and clamouring around, and ear- 
neſtly urged the father to keep the 
money: but he thruſt them from 
him, and cried, What, would ye 
ſend me to the devil, or, what is worſe, 
have me ftretched on the wheel for 
theft and robbery ? 

So he returned all the money into 
the purſe; and out we iſſued 1 
our 1 to the N wy Ter! 


n ee ** had entered the ſe- 
cond court, a number of officers came 
thronging about us, and were urgently 
inquiſitive to know bur buſineſs : how- 
ever I heeded them not, but, calling 
out to the men in livery, with d voice 
of authority, Here, ſaid I, conduct 
me inſtantly to your lord; I have 
SE | bufineſs 
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buſineſs of immediate and preſſing 
conſequence to him. 


One of the ſervants then ſhewed us 
to a back room library, where his emi- 
nence, the marquis della Scala, fat 
tolling in an eaſy chair, with muſical 
mſtruments, and a few books and 15 
pers ſcattered before him. 


My lord, ſaid I, I have here 
brought one of your vaſſals to your 
eminence, a man of very ſingular 
honeſty and worth. He found your 
purſe this morning: he might have 
kept it unſuſpected; but he comes of 
his own accord to e it to 28865 


That is a Cake wonder indeed, 
faid the marquis; but is not the purſe 
empty, has he left any thing in it? I 

have not taken a ſingle quatrini pleaſe 
| B 5 your 
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your royalty, ſaid the pale and trem- 
bling peaſant. You are very right in- 
deed, cried the marquis with ſome 
ſurpriſe; I find it is all here. But 
tell me, my good fellow, were you 
not ſtrongly 'tempted to keep it to 
yourſelf ? Yes, greatly, greatly tempt- 
ed indeed, pleaſe your holineſs ; for 
my neceſſities were great alſo ; and 
truth is, that I fear I ſhould not have 
given it back, had it not been for 
the perſuaſions of that young gentle- 
man. 


The marquis then pauſed awhile; and 
again raiſing his head, with a peculiar 
nobleneſs opening and ſhining in his aſ- 
pect, What, ſaid he to his vaſſal, ſhall 
you looſe by your virtue, what 'you 
would have gained by your default? It 
muſt not be, it muſt not be. Leave me 
the Opry purſe, take the money to 

yourſelf 
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yourſelf, and here are twenty pieces 
more as a reward for your haneſty. 


The poor creature, in a tranſport, 
daſhed himſelf proſtrate at the feet of 
his lord; and then, crawling to me, 
he claſped my Knees. and kiſſed my 
hands, praifing. and bleſſing me for 
the advice I had given him 


Riſe friend, ſaid I, pray riſe ; but 
ſtay here awhile, I have not yet done 
with you. Then turning to the mar- 
quis, I ſaid, 


The princely action, my lord, to 
which I have juſt been witneſs, ſo 
deeply intereſts me in your favour, 
that I cannot ſee you impoſed upon 
without ſingular regret. I doubt, my 
lord, that you are beſieged by the 
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officers of your own houthold ; and 
chat they will not allow you to hear 


or to ſee any thing, but merely throꝰ 
the medium of their own organs. 


You -infinitely oblige me by your 
freedom, replied the marquis. Sit 
down, fir, pray fit down. I ſee that 
you are a gentleman, a noble fellow ; 
I reſpect you as ſuch. Now, N 
to proceed. 


Vour ſteward, Sagani, for ſome 
time paſt, my lord, endeavoured to 
ſeduce the daughter of this poor pea- 
ſant to his libidinous defires ; and 
threatened her parents, that, if they 
did not oblige their child to comply, 
he would ſeize all their effects, and 
ſell them with every member of their 
houſhold for ſlaves. 


N ow, 


of - 1 | 
No, my lord, independent of the 
enormity of ſuch proceedings, they 
are of the moſt treaſonable tendency 
with reſpe& to your eminence ; they 
ſtrike at the life of your honour, they 
ſtab the heart of your fame. For, if 
fuch flagitious doings paſs wholly un- 
puniſhed, may it not be ſurtniſed that 
they paſs not unprotected? will it not 
be preſumed, that the wickedneſſes 
committed under your authority, are 
alſo committed Py it ? 


On my word, my new friend, re- 
plied the marquis, your ſpeech is ex- 
eceding free ; but I will not be offend- 
ed. Such home truths, however, are 
rarely grateful to ſtation, Go, fel- 
low, go home, and bring your wife 
and daughter hither directly. An 
pleaſe you, my liege, I believe they 
are below; I faw that they followed 
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me to the out gates of your palace. 
He went and brought them up; and 


the marquis, having examined them, 
ſent haſtily for Sagani. 


As ſoon as the wretch entered and 
beheld his accuſers countenanced by his 
lord, he turned pale and trembled, as 
under the ſentence of ſelf conviction. 
Here, cried the marquis to his ſer- 
vants, drag this felon from my pre- 
ſence, have him publicly caſtrated in 
the baſe court, and then turned out 
with ignominy! 

He then diſmiſſed his vaſſals. I 
alſo offered to withdraw, but he re- 
queſted me to ſtay. He then took 

me by the hand, and, preſſing it, ſaid, 
I thank you, my young but very ſage 
friend! you have opened my eyes. 
J ſee that I have been infinitely im- 


poſed 
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poſed upon by all in whom I confided. 
My other officers, unqueſtionably, 
muſt have been-privy, and of a party 
with this traitor, Sagani. What would: 


you adviſe me—ſhall I ſweep them all 
off, and look out for others? 


No, my lord, I replied; give them 
only to know, that your door ſhall fly 
open to the complaints of your peo- 
ple, and that you are determined to 
ſee and hear with your own eyes and 
ears, and they will not dare to tranſ- 
greſs under ſuch an inſpection. 


Soon after, the great bell rung 
loudly for dinner, and my lord told 
me he muſt have my company at his 
own table. Do you play on any of 
theſe inſtruments, Mr. Thomaſon ? 
Not on any of them, my lord, We 
are great lovers of muſic in this houſe ; 

my 
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my daughter, in particular, performs 
raviſhingly on the viol d'amour. Ah, 
Thomaſon, ſhe is the heavenlieſt of 
all earthly creatures! her hand is 
fought by moſt of the princes and po- 
tentates of Italy, and her miniatures 
are multiplied and ſent through all 
nations. Look well to your heart, 
Thomaſon; ſhould ſhe come before 
you go, ſhould you happen to ſee her, 
I ſhall tremble for you. Fear not for 
me, my lord; I am not an Icarus; 
I never ſhall ſuffer by ſoaring a pitch 
too high. 


Juſt then, we were uſhered into 
dinner. That morning I had put on 
ſome ſilky cloaths of light portage, to 
make my advocation for my poor hoſt 
more reſpectable, ſo that I did not 
do his eminence any violent diſgrace. 
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The celebrated Geminiani made 
a third at table, while the reſt of the 
muſicians played a concert n 
dinner. 


When the cloth was removed, and 
the reſt of the artiſts withdrawn to 
their meal; our companion took his 
cremona, and played to us a number 
of enchanting tunes, ſelected from all 
nations, particularly thoſe ' ſoft and 
ſentimental aits, ſaid to be compoſed 
by David 3 for N be of 
Scots. is og 


| When we were ſated with | ben 
his eminence invited me to take a 
walk in his gardens. I know not how! 
it happens, my friend, ſaid he mu- 


ſing my revenues are very great; and 
yet they ſcarce ſerve to defray the ex- 
pences of my houſhold, and to pay 
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my troops. Indeed, I do not puſh 
my tenantry very hard for their rents :: 
the. truth is, that my people, though 
many in number, are very poor and 
very lazy, and have little or nothing 
of art or induſtry among them. And 
pray, my lord, what may the number of 
your military amount to? Between five 
and fix thouſand foreign mercenaries. 


Well, my lord; it would not be- 
come me to adviſe, and much leſs to 
dictate: permit me, however, to 
ſuppoſe a few matters. I ſuppoſe- 
boldly, my lord—ſuppoſe that you 
ſhould at once enfranchife all your 
vaſſals; and ſettle on them and their: 
poſterity, as in . ſome other countries, 
an enſured tenure of what they now 
reſpectively occupy. I think that, on 
ſuch a condition, your people would 
gladly engage to raiſe their rents a 
1 third. 
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third, and would ſhortly be enabled 
to pay you two-fold your preſent in- 
come. 


But would not this greatly abridge 
my power, Thomaſon ? It would, my 
lord, abridge your power of doing; 
hurt, of bringing ruin upon wretches 
who are under your protection; but 
then it would infinitely encreaſe the- 
powers of your benevolence, of ſhin- 
ing like the ſun with benignity and 
bleſſings upon all around you. 


Leet me farther ſuppoſe, that your 
highneſs ſhould invite and engage a 
number of artiſts, craftſmen, mecha-- 
nics, and manufacturers, to come and 
reſide among your people; and to in- 
ſtruct them in the reſpective arts and 
occupations, by which free and popu- 
lous nations have learned to proſper. 


Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe you ſhould publiſh ſeverał 


degrees of rewards and bounties for 


ſuch. of your tenantry as ſhall come 
to excel in agriculture, ſpinning, 
weaving, the operation of metals and 
various wares, and the working up of 
their materials to the higheſt perfection. 


| Suppoſe, in order to get quit of the 
vaſt coſt and incumbrance of fuch a 
hoſt of foreign mercenaries, who are 
no way concerned or intereſted in the 
ſafety of your eminence or the protec- 
tion of your territories, farther than 
with a view to their ſtipulated hire; 
ſuppoſe, I ſay, that you ſhould have 
the growing ſons of your tenants train- 
ed up to robuſt and martial exerciſes, 
and inſtructed in all the diſciplines. 
and evolutions of warfare—how ad- 
vantageouſly would ſuch a hoſt of 
youthful and vigorous natives ſupply 
20642 the 
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the languid pl ace of cold-hearted 
foreigners! Theſe would have a ſtake 
to fight for; a property, a country, 
parents, kindred, a houſhold; toge- 
ther with a revered and beloved pa- 
tron in your excellency; and they 
would defend and contend for you, to 
the lateſt gaſp of their breath. 


You are right; I am convinced; I 
am all on fire to put this glorious 
ſcheme in execution! Have you any 
thing farther to add? I have, my 
lord; and I wiſh to heaven it may be 
equally agreeable, 


Your will, at preſent, appears to 
be the ſupreme dictator throughout 
your eſtates ; and I have already ſeen 
ſo much of the diſpoſition of your 
highneſs, that, were you to live for 
ever, I never ſhould adviſe any law 
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fave your own will and good pleaſure, 
'But, your heirs may degenerate; and 
your whole people be undone, by the 
illictt power. and intemperance of a 
ſingle ruler. Suppoſe then, that your 
excellency ſhould have a code of laws, 
digeſted agreeable to the juſtice and 
benignity of your own heart, whereby 
the governor himſelf ſhall conſent to 
be governed, and which, to the end of 
time, ſhall remain a ſovereign rule to ali 
future ſovereigns and all future ſubjects. 


But tell me, my friend Thomaſon, 
can you give me a fingle inſtance, 
throughout hiſtory, where any prince, 
once poſſeſſed of abſolute authority, 
conſented to depart from it in favour of 


his people ? 


Yes, my lord, there was Theſeus, 


Minos, Numa, with a few other 
worthily 
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Worthily celebrated legiſlators, who 
compiled laws of equal reſtraint, to 
themſelves and their ſubje&s, from 
doing injury to any, whereby the 
bleſſing of common liberty redounded 
to all. 


Nay, replied the marquis, as to my 
own particular, I have no manner of 
exception. I am no way ambitious of 
the power of doing thoſe miſchiefs 
which I do not find myſelf inclined 
to, Is this the laſt of your admoni- 
tions, Mr. Thomaſon ? 


Not altogether, my lord. Would 
you be perfect, would you be happy 
above all upon earth, you muſt imi- 
tate the Father which is in heaven: 
you muſt go forth in perſon among 
your people; be acquainted and fa- 
miliar with them; call them ſeverally 


by 
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by their names; enquire courteouſly 


into the welfare of themſelves; and 
their houſhold; reprove the indolent 
and culpable, applaud and reward 
the virtuous and induſtrious; inſpect 
into and remark the improvements 
they ſhall have made in their culture 
and manufactures ; ſhew yourſelf cor- 
dially and paternally intereſted in all 
the intereſts of your ſubjects ; regard 
them as your children, that they may 
regard you as the deareſt of all fa- 
thers; and, at the fight of your aſpect, 
the hearts and the countenances of 
your whole people ſhall gladden, as 
the Perſians at the rifing of that fun 
which they worſhipped: and you 
would ſhortly behold the whele extent 
of your cultivated and flouriſhing terri- 
tories, as. a new Canaan or Eden, 


riſing and ſpreading around you, 
on 
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On the morrow, toward evening, 
while the marquis and I, with coffee 
before us, ſat talking over the little 
politics of the prececding day, the lady 
Armida della Scala entered the room. 
She haſtened to throw herſelf into the 
boſom of her father, who received her 
with the fondeſt the moſt rapturous 
careſſes. He kiſſed her eyes, her 
checks, her forehead; he tenderly com- 
plained of her three days abſence; aud 
looked upon her with cyes expreſſive 
of adoration. | 


When ſhe deigned to oblerve that 
a third perſon was in the room, I 
bowed with low reſpect. She dechned 
not from her ſtate, but caſt upon INC A. 


look of the moſt mortifying diſdain 
that ever was detached from ſtation to 
inferiority, 
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'- His emitience noted the glance the 
gave me; and turning to her ſaid, with 
an accent of ſome ſeverity, Armida 
della Scala you muſt not look down 
upon my friend and favourite, you muſt 
not look down on the benefactor of 
your father. 


Thenceforward, ſhe regarded me 
with an attention leſs untavourable ; 
and ſhe ſought, in my eyes, for that ad- 
miration and aſtoniſhment, with which 
the concluded her preſence muſt have 
ſtruck me; but her enquiries returned 
to her with very cold intelligence. 


Her perſon, to ſay the truth, was 
the moſt perfectly elevated, and the 
moſt refinedly turned, of all the 
female forms, ſave one, I ever ſet my 
eyes on. Her features too were of a 
ſymmetry that ſaid to all criticiſm, take 
exception if you can ; and it might be 

ſaid 
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ſaid of her, as it was of Abſalom, that, 
from the crown of her head to the ſole 
of her foot, no fault no defect can be 
ane Armida. | X | 


But then het eyes were but toofath 
fully rhe interpreters of ber | fpirit. 
They were not of the gentle or ſlow- 
rolling caſt: they were, I confeſs, 
the brighteſt of all laminaries ; but 
then their fire was rather conſuming 
than enlivening. And, in the whole, 
the affected me as the oppoſite end of 
a ſteel magnet, which has all the 
powers of repulſion wittiout the virtues 
of attraction. 


When we had entered on ſome ge- 
neral and unintereſting converſe, the 
commanding Armida turned to me 
and ſaid, Are the ladies of your Eng- 
land very fair, Mr. Thomaſon? Un- 

G3 fortunately 
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fortunately for them, they are ex- 
tremely ſo, madam. Unfortunately 
why unfortunately, Mr. Thomaſon ? 
Becauſe, madam, where your ſex are 
gifted with beauty, they, almoſt uni- 
verſally, neglect and put a ſlight upon 
all other graces and attractions. 


I find, Thomaſon, ſaid his eminence, 
that when I defired you to be aware 
of my daughter, I needed not to, bid 
my daughter be aware of you; for you 
poſitively make the worſt courtier in 
the univerſe. I ſmiled unconcernedly ; 
the lady bluſhed deeply, but ſuppreſſed 
her indignation. 


The marquis then took me very 
lovingly by the hand. Well, my 
valued friend, ſaid he, when ſhall we 
enter upon our great reform? You 
muſt be ſenſible that I can do little or 

nothing 
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nothing without you; I am indolent? 
and unſkilled in ſuch weighty matters. 
You muſt even be executor of your 
ewn plan ; you ſhall be to me as Joſeph 
was to Pharaoh, the ruler of the ruler, 
and of his whole eſtate; and I will 
ſettle upon you a revenue of twenty 
thouſand chequins, yearly. 
My lord, ſaid 1, with a' fluſh of 

riſing gratitude and affection, it wrings 
me at the heart that I cannot comply 
with your endearing propoſals. But, 
my duties and avocations are of ſuch 
4 nature, that not a million yearly, no, 
not that inviolate attachment which F 
feel to your highneſs, can detain me 
from thoſe places to which I. muſt de- 
part, and that very ſpeedily.. I believe 
I looked grieved. I roſe with a ſpring- 
ing tear of regard in my eye, and, 
C 3: bowing 
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bow ing dejectedly, I withdrew. to mx 
apartment. 


May I adventure to obſerve, ladies, 
that numbers of your ſex are affected, 
at times, with ſtrange and unaccount- 
able caprices? They ſeem to have a 
native propenſity for flying thoſe who 
purſue them ; and for purſuing, with 
the greater eagerneſs, thoſe, who! fly 
fartheſt from them. Whether it is 
that their vanity cannot bear the loſs. 
of an individual from the group of 
their admirers, or how otherwiſe I know 
not; but they are ſeen to neglect the 
hen and um of their ſunors, While a 
ſtray or ſcape lover is endeared to them, 
by his flight, ahove all the ret of the 
Hock. 8 | 18 

be 537. 
7; Rn or, nd dependents, 
are very intelligent; as their own in- 
tereſts 
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tereſts ſet them perpetually on the 
watch, and obſervant of whatever is 
doing about them. They had marked 
and admired ; at the ſingular regard 
which their lord had for me, and they 
proportionably payed me their court 
and their obeiſance. 


I could, not, in common decency, 
but ſeem to attend to their addreſſes 
and informations, though they regarded 
matters concerning which L was no way 
ſolicitous. 


From them I learned, that lady 
Armida ruled, with a deſpotic authority, 
over her father and all his affairs : ther, 
from the day of her birth, ſhe, never 
had been controuled or contradicted; in 
any ching: that her mother died betore 
ſhe was three years of age; and that 
ler father, through an idolatrous fond-, 

T2 neſs 
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neſs for her, had declined taking any 
other woman to his bed : that her tem- 
per was obſtinate, imperious, and im- 
petuous : that ſhe always carried a little 
poinard about her; and that, in her 
childhood, ſhe had ſtabbed a male ſlave, 
for only daring to lay his benevolent 
hand upon her, to prevent her from 
leaping down too great a height. 


Theſe accounts, you may be ſure, 
gave me no favourable impreſſion of 
this conſumate beauty, and I conceived 
an internal averſion for her; but I 
quickly after learned not to take up 
with ſudden opinions or prejudices. 


One day, while ſhe ſtood gracefully 
queſtioning and chatting to me, reſpec- 
ting the countries through which I had 
travelled, her favourite maid came in 
and, beckoning to her, whiſpered ſome- 

what 


1 
what in her ear. Immediately 1 ſ: ave: 
the tear riſe and ſwell to her eye, and 
the muſcles of her fine face relax into 
the caſt of heaven-informing -com- 


paſſion. 
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She went with her maid down ſtairs, 
when, looking out at a window, I ſaw 
x poor woman ſtanding dolefully at the 
out- door, with an infant in her arms. 
What the complainant ſaid to her kind 
patroneſs, T know not; but! perceiy ed 
lady Atmida liſtening to her with at- 
rention, and putting a handkerchief 
to her eyes; when, condeſcendingly 
kiſſing the child, ſhe applied to both 
pockets, and poured a parcel of ſilver 
coin into the apron of the petitioner, - 


In truth, for ſome time paſt, a great 
change became obſervable in the man- 8 
ners of lady Armida; her eyes loſt 86 

90 83 their 
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their fierceneſs, a feet languor took 
place of her authoritative air, and ſhe. 
ſpoke and looked with complacence 
upon all around her. 


My chamber lay backward, and de- 
tached, as it were, from the reſt of 
the palace. So, on a night when it 
was late, and all the houſhold as I ſup- 
poſed laid faſt in their beds, I fitted 
the joints of my pipe, and began to 
touch and practiſe ſome of thoſe melt- 
ing Scotch airs that had ſo much pleaſed 
me from the finger of fignior Gemini- 
ani. My foul was in the dirgeful mood; 
and fo I varied the meaſures conform- 
able to my diſpoſition, making melan- 
choly mere ſad. The moment I ſtopped, 
I heard a tapping at my door. On open- 
ing it, I was aſtoniſhed at the fight; of 
the marquis himſelf, with a whole 


gaoup. of, males and feruales cluſtering 
OY | about 


of wi 


out him; and my eye caught a glance 
of the lady Armida, juſt as ſhe vaniſhed 


Ah, you delightful impoſtor, cried, 
out the marquis! of what an infinity 
of pleaſure. have you defrauded us all 
this while ? % 


On the following evening, I unex- 
pectingly met the lady della Scala in a 
gallery, and, bowing profoundly, I 
made room for her to paſs; when, as 
ſhe ghded by, ſhe ſlipt a note into my 
hand; It contained a very few 
words. Meet me to-morrow 
* morning at nine, in the ſerpentine 
arbeur: fail not. 1. 


aun 2 el n 
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I ſpent a reſtleſs night, and often 
reprozched myſelf for yielding to tho 
preſſing. entreaties of - his eminence; 
when I might when I ought to have- 
torn myſelf away. 


E obeyed the ſummons, however. 1 
moved, with a ſlow and reluctant pace; 
down the private walk. I reached the 
arbour ſomething before my time; but 
the lady was already there. 


As I entered, ſhe” turned pale, and: 
again became all crimſon. I fear, ſaid: 
ſhe with a tremulous voice, I.fear Mr. 
Thomaſon, that you may interpret this 
appointment to my diſadvantage.” Not 
at all, madam, ſaid I... I have that 
reſpect, ſuch a confidence in the virtues - 
of the lady della Scala, as will not 
allow me to ſuppoſe: ſhe can do any 


4 thing 
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Thing  unbecoming "or. en to 
herſelf. 


Ah; ſhe bluſhingly replied, I doubt, 
fir, that you carry your confidence: 
ſomewhat too high. But, to my pur- 
poſe. I. took the liberty of ſummon- 
ing you, Mr. Thomaſon, to conſult» 
you on a ſubject the moſt. intereſting 
to my hanour, to my happineſs, to 
my life, that can be conceived; and E 
truſted. that a man, who has approved 
himſelf fo very ſalutary a friend to the 
father, might be inclinable to befriend 
the daughter alſo. . 


With pleaſure, my dear and moſt- 
revered lady, with pleaſure would L. 


this moment lay down my life for your: 
* — 


« Blefled 9 ſhe cried ! But 7 
ſacrifice of your life is, perhaps, the 
laſt 
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laſt thing in the world that I would 
with. Shall I venture to unfold myſelf 7 
In brief, Mr. Thomaſon, I have con-- 
ceived an invincible paſhon for a per- 
fon, who appears to be vaſily my in- 
ferior in ſtation, though much my ſu- 
perior in all other excellencies. I have 
combated, I have painfully ſtruggled 
with my propenſity, but all in vain- 
In ſhort, I am loſt without your help: 
and I am an humble petitioner for 
your influence and oratory: with this 
perſon, in my favour. 


Vou aſtoniſh me highly, madan.. 
Does his eminence know any thing of 
this unhappy buſineſs, 3- No, ſir. But 
was his privity a matter of abſolute 
neceſſity? Surely, ſurely, my lady; 
a parent ſo. endearing, whoſe: ſoul is 
wrapt in you, Who lives but by your: 

ä 1: blots. 
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looks, had the firſt right to be conſulted 
in ſo capital a nee... be or 


1. 


Wretched wömun me exclaimed. 
Is it, indeed then, your opinion, that 
parents have a right to proſtitute the 
bodies and ſouls of their children, to 
objects, perhaps deteſtable and ab- 
horrent to their nature? | 


No, madam, I rejoined ;. in ſuch a 
caſe, their diflent is warrantable, it is 
incumbent. But all laws, divine and 
human, ordain and enjoin,.that children 
ſhall not preſume to affiance their per- 
fons, without the concurrence of thoſe 
whom God and nature have appointed 
for their guardians and guides. This 
perſon muſt be ſome villain, who has 
practiſed magic or philtres, or other 
interna} arts, to ſeduce you from your 
Di 
DIA No 
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No no, ſhe cried, he is no villain, 
no ſeducer— in fine, Mr. Thomaſon; 
you yourſelf are the man! 


Me, madam, a menial dependent 
in the houſe of your royal father? You 
aſtoniſh, you ſtrike me as with the 
ſtroke of death! O, what a falling off 
in the nobleſt of her ſex! But, ſhall 
I, ſo highly obliged, ſo bound to his 
eminence by every ſacred tie of honour 
and gratitude, ſhall I turn traitor, a 
monſter of perfidy, and join to pervert 
the darling of my friend and my patron 
from her duty and allegiance to her 
father and her prince? Not for 
worlds upon worlds no, never, never, 
never! 51. A a tt EFT T1 
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I ſee, faid ſhe, turning to a tremend: | 
ous paleneſs, I ſee that J am deſpiſed, 
that I am your averſion, Thomaſon. 
| Armida 
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Armida della Scala is rejected, is 
fpurned away from you with contempt ! _ 
But, you ſhall not triumph, unpuniſh- 
ed, over my weakneſs ! Since you will 
not be mine, you - ſhall never be 
another's ! 

So ſaying, ſhe roſe, graſped a 
dagger, and exalted her arm. Yes 
madam, ftrike ! you cannot do me a 
greater pleaſure; and I opened and 
put forward my boſom to the point. 
No, ſhe cried, again retracting, live 
barbarian, live ingrate ! if there is 
any ſenſe of humanity left in thee, 
live to lament the fate of Armida ! 


She then turned the ſteel upon her 
own boſom ; but, uttering a fearful 
cry, I inſtantly caught her arm and 
wrenched the weapon from it, juſt as 
the marquis ruſhed in. I then preſented 

| him 
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him with the handle. Here, puniſh 
a wretch, I ſaid, who has the guilt 
of ſeducing your daughter from her 
duty ! But, with an aſpect and voice 
of benignity, he replied, Retire a- 
while, my Thomaſon, and leave me 
to ſome matter of converſe with my 


child! 


I then returned heavily to my apart 
ment, and prepared to ſet out on my 
wonted travels. But, feeling a reluc- 
tance at the thought of departing ab- 
ruptly and offenſtvely, L ſtepped down,. 
and taking ſome turns acroſs the 
ſaloon, I ſat and awaited the return of 
his eminence. At length he came; 
and adyancing and opening his arms 
with an cager regard, Soul of virtue, 
prince of hunour{ he cried, as he 
embraced: me; how J admire, how L 
as you above all titles and opu- 


lence ! 
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lence! I heard all, my Thomaſon; I 
ſtood behind the arbour. At. a 
diſtance, I firſt. ſpied Armada ſtealing 

to it: and next I marked, that you 
followed on the ſame private path. 
Some ſtarting jealouſies began to take 
place. I followed; and was witneſs to 
ſuch a ſcene of nobleneſs, as, I think, 
never was exhibited. Yes, my ſon, 
I prize you above all men, above all 
potentates upon earth! Armida della 
Scala, the gem of Europe, is yours! 
And I think that our houſe ſhall, de- 
rive luſtre! from your alliance. 
Ae 

| Sa * 7 and doubly 1 

as 1. was with grief and with gratis 
tude, I ſunk to his feet. I ſighed, 1 
wept,! I groancd + I claſped his knees 
in fence... At, length, words found 
their way, and, in broken and ſcarce 
intelligible ſentences, I faid—You 


Over- 
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overwhelm me, my lord, you kill me 
by your graciouſneſs.—I am ſuffocated 
by the ſenſe of what I feel toward you. 
— But, I am not well I am ſick 
very ſick indeed Indulge me, for 
the preſent, with the liberty of with- 
drawing.—By the morning, I truſt, I 
ſhall be enough compoſed to make your 
CO my bene e, bene 


He looked ſurpriſed, ſtruck, and 
deeply afflicted; but permitted me to 
retire. I went to my chamber, and 
threw myſelf on a couch. A little re- 
paſt of elegancies was brought me ta- 
ward evening, which I ſcarce taſted : I 
lay down, but without finding repoſe: 
About midnight I roſe, and, by the 
light of a taper, wrote, as well-as I 
recollect, to the following purpoſe: 
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| My Lord, 


« Deeply impreſſed as I am, with 
the poignant ſenſe of your unmerit- 
ed regards to your ſervant, it is 
death to me to refle& on the ne- 
ceſſity of ſhortly lying under your 
diſpleaſure. How can I bear the 
thought, while my heart is fully 
freighted with love' reverence and 
duty toward you, of being - ac- 
counted an ingrate, who trampled 
on your benefits, and contuma- 
ciouſly rejected thoſe ineſtimable 
honours with which you offered to 
inveſt me! I ſhould be miſerable 


ce through life under ſuch an imagi- 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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nation ; and, in a meaſure to miti- 
gate the aſperity of your cenſures, 
I feel myſelf impelled to diſcloſe 
the myſtery to you. | 


«© You 
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* You did not, perhaps, my Jord, 


ſo deeply deſcend from the dignity 
of your ſtation, as you might have 
imagined, when you propoſed to 
lift your ſervant into ſonſhip. But, 
that is not of conſcquence; the 
matter is as follows. 


c In my childhood, even before I 
had a notion of the diſtinction of 
ſexes, I loved a female infant, to 
dotage, to deſperation. This little 
object of my paſſion was impreſſed 
on, and through my heart, indeli- 
bly, uneradicably. She was, as it 
were, begotten and born in my very 
ſoul; ſhe became a part, the whole 
of it, or ſo intimately one with it, 
as to put it paſt the power of death 
or futurity to effect a ſeparation. 
She alſo anſwered equally to all my 
fond ardours; and we lived, we 

6 breathed, 


ce 
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breathed, we exiſted only in _ 


c for cach other. 
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c But aha our barbarous parents 
firſt rent us aſunder; and death, 
afterward, utterly robbed me of 
myſelf, in my beloved. I, thence- 
forward diſclaimed, I for ever 
abjured, all commerce or commu- 
nication” with kindred and man- 
kind. I wander, a wretched and de- 


c. ſolate exile, throughout the earth. 
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While I walk in the world, I am 
neither with it, nor of it: I dwell 
in the beloved gloom and drearineſs 
of my own ſpirit. The idea of my 
departed darling is ever preſent to 
me, is alone contemplated by me; 
I am wedded to it for eternity; and 
I court, I purſue after death and 
diſconſolation, until I ſhall be en- 


abled once more to rejoin her. 


« Thus 
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4 Thus unalterably circumſtanced, 
==" « your excellency muſt ſee, that, could 
« I have impoſed the wretched pro- 
* perty of another on your dear, your 
W « adorable, your unparalelled child, 
« I muſt have been the deepeſt of all 
c traitors and deceivers. Myure- 
& ſpects, my veneration, a gratitude 
« to paining, a friendſhip of the moſt 
6 inviolable the moſt endeared ten- 
«& derneſs, ſhall ever be the poſſeſſion 
« of the lady della Scala. And this, 
« my lord, is all that is left of your 
« everlaſtingly obliged and devoted” 


« THOMASON.” 


<] ſealed my addreſs, and left it on 
the table of my eſcrutore. The dawn 
began to open : I moved with the foot 
of a cat down ſtairs; I tapped at, arid 
told the porters of the ſeveral gates, 
that I was going on a matter highly 
1 intereſting 
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intereſting to their lord; and, being 
permitted to paſs, pg wy with 
unuſual ſpeed. "01 


When I deemed myſelf out of ob- 
ſervance, my accuſtomed and ſadden- 
ing reveries overtook me, and I mov- 
ed on in a flower and more. tragic 


I had not proceeded many leagues, 
when I heared the approaching tram- 
pling of feet behind me. I turned, 
and was ſtruck: with the moſt abhorred 
phenomenon that ever eye beheld; it 
was the appearance of two men who 
fixed their baleful eyes upon me. 
Their viſages were croſs- furrowed with 
- diſtorted and horror- giving gaſhes ; 
a ſentimental hell was pictured in the 
one face, and all the grimneſs and 
affrightments of death in the other. 

Vo. III. D I ſhud- 
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I ſhuddered inward at the fight, 
with diſguſt, as I ſuppoſe, rather than 
apprehenfion; for he who defires 
death, can fear nothing that lives. 


They came up, and begirt me on 
either fide. Do you know, ſaid the 
one, with an air of as much pleaſantry 
as his countenance could aſſume, can 
you gueſs, my young friend, how 
long you have to live? I ſuppoſe, ſaid 
I careleſly, that a few minutes may 
determine the lives of all or any of us. 
I ſhould be actually very dolorous, re- 
plied the other, if our lives were to 
be of no longer a date than yours : 
you are a brave lad, however. . On my 
ſoul, it is a pity ! do not you think 
ſo, brother ? but it cannot be avoid- 
ed. He ſeems to be an agreeable 
companion, faid the firſt; we need 
not be in a hurry, let us have ſome 

more 
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more chat with him. Can you con- 
jecture, my dear boy, on what errand 
we are come? I preſume, anſwered I, 
on one extremely good natured, if I 


may form a judgment from the bene- 
volence of your aſpects. 


O ho! exclaimed the other, burſt- 
ing into a laugh, I perceive you are a 
droll, the gallanteſt joker I ever 
knew in all my days; and J am ſorry 
that we muſt ſo quickly put an end 
to your fun. In ſhort, we were ſent in 
fire haſte to diſpatch you. And pray, 
gentlemen, - who ſent you on this 
kind commiſſion? O, we never tell 
tales; but, by your appearance and 
ſome other circumſtances, we ſuppoſe 
it to be ſome fair one, to whom you 
refuſed the favour. 


D 2 I preſume 
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I preſume, my friends, that ye re- 
ceived valuable earneſt for' your un- 
dertaking.— Yes yes, we did indeed ; 
beſide a rich promiſe of two-fold hire, 
as ſoon as we ſhall return with your 
bloody head. But, ſuppoſe that YI 
ſhould enſure to you twice as much 
for my ſafety, as ye will get by my 
deſtruction? No, no, cried the firſt 
ruffian, that ſcheme will not take. Our 
trade is blood; we are nurtured to it 
from our cradles ; any kind of pacific 
meaſures would be repugnant to our 
natures. Beſide, cried the ſecond 
ruffian, our word, our promiſe is al- 
ready engaged; our honour and repu- 
tion is at ſtake in this Ds | and 
reputation is a thing we always hold 
ſacred. Prepare then; for you have 
not another inſtant to live. 


So 


E 


So: ſaying, they drew their poniards, 
and Here Mr. Thomaſon's narrative 
was ſuddenly interrupted. Ah! I 
exclaimed, put a period, put a period 
to this paſſage of your hiſtory, I be- 
ſeech you! Though I ſee you quite 
ſafe and alive, before me, yet my ears. 
contradict the evidence of my eyes, 
and I am all in a tremor !—Mr. 
Thomaſon then. proceeded, 


As:: they exalted their weapons, the 
one after the other, quick as lightning 
I cavght the hand of the firſt, 
wrenched the ſteel from him and 
plunged it in his body; then, as it 
were with one and the ſame motion, 
I gave his fellow a back ſtroke under 
the [lifted arm, and they both fell, 
grovelling, and grinning, and biting 
at the ground in death. 


23 They 
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They were uncommonly robuft and 
brawney fellows, but they were not 
aware, an inſtant was not allowed to 
put themſelves on their defence; and 
ſo they fell as tamely beneath my 
weak arm, as they would beneath the 
thunder of-the Almighty. 

I looked upon them, for, a- 
while, with an eye of commiſera- 
tion; but again I reflected, that TI 
might have ſaved the lives of many 
by their death; ſo I paſſed forward 
in peace, 77 


I had not travelled quite out of the 
ſight of the aſſaſſins, when I heard 
the rapid trampling of horſes behind 
me. I turned, and beheld a group of 
cavaliers on ſpeed. When they came 
up to the bodies, they ſtopt, alight- 
ed, gazed upon them, and turned 
them 
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them over and over, They then re- 
mounted and followed me, though 
not with equal haſte. As they ap- 
proached, I perceived that it was 
the marquis himſelf : he threw him- 
ſelf from his foaming ſteed, and 
claſped and reclaſped me. What, 
he exclaimed, not þutchered, not 
bleeding? No, my lord, not hurt 
in the leaſt, A Te Deum for that, 
a Te Deum in the higheſt! cried 
out his eminence. 


But, my Thomaſon, ſaid he with 
a ſoothing and beſeeching aſpect, you 
muſt not condemn my repentant 
daughter unpleaded. Tis true ſhe 
intended your death. But, hear mat- 


ters in the order in which they 
paſſed, 


D 4 Early 
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Early this morning, impatient of 
your anſwer to my late propoſal, I 
haſtened to your apartment, My eye 
found you not; but I ſpicd the letter 
you left behind. T' broke it open in 
a tremor. I read it over and over, and' 
thed a variety of paſhons upon it. 
I hurried with it to- Armida's cham- 
ber. I found her up and drefled; 
ſhe had not been in bed. Your 
Thomaſon, ſaid I, is flown. TI know 
it, ſhe anſwered ; but imagine that he 
has not very far to travel. What do 
you mean, my child? I will tell you 
truly, my father. N 1405 


Veſterday, when you informed me 
that he had not directly accepted the 
honours offered to him, I immediately 


ſuſpected that he intended an elope- 
ment. 
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ment. The indignation of ſlighted 
beauty, and, above all, the affront. 
given, by ſuch an inferior wretch, to 
my prince and my parent, exaſperated. 
me to | madneſs. I had his motions. 
watched; and, being apprized of his. 
departure, and the way that he took, I 
ſent after him two of the moſt deadly 
aſſaſſins in all the kingdom of Na- 
ples. Ah, I cried, what have you 
done, what 1s this that you have 
done, my daughter? You have ſhed 
ſome of the trueſt blood that ever 
flowed in human veins. Peruſe that 
letter. 


As ſhe read, her countenance turned 
frequently from fluſhings to a death- 
like paleneſs. When ſhe had finiſh- 
ed, ſhe wrung her hands and exclaim-- 
ed, I am undone, I am. undone} He 
add So 5. 
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is loſt, and I am loſt ! I cannot live, 
I will not ſurvive it, my father ! O, 
in a hurry, diſpatch—on my knees I 
beg it ſend, ſnatch him from death! 
ſave, ſave this wonder of men! O, 
why is there not ſome angel of a 
woman upon earth, to reward ſuch 
amazing conſtancy and truth ? But 
haſte, haſte my father ! If he 
periſhes, I will not, I cannot ſurvive 
him, 


You know the reft, my ſon; I 
came in perſon with my meſſengers. 
But, your own proweſs, and not my 
preſence, has proved your ſalvation. 
God ſtruck them, my lord, I ſaid; 
not in regard to my merits, but to 
their own offences. 


Well, my Thomaſon, continued 
his highneſs, do you ſtill hate my 
child ? 
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child.? is it-not in your nature to for- 
give my Armida ? Forgive her, my 
lord ! Next to yourſelf, of all beings 
upon earth, ſhe ſhall ever be the 
deareſt object of my wiſhes, of my 
prayers, and my heart-acknowledging 
meditations. And yet, you will not 
return with me, my ſon? I looked an 
abaſhed aſſent to the laſt part of this 
ſhort ſentence. 


Well well, ſaid he, after what IT 
have known perhaps I ought not to 
defire it. But, muſt we never meet 
again? Shall I never behold you 
more, on this fide of eternity ? 


I melted into tears; he alſo was 
affected; and we remained, for a 
time, in a mutual and mournful filence. 
At length I ſaid, The warmth, my 
lord, of a fervid affection is of much 
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greater efficacy and extent than is ima- 
gined. I never fhall forget, I never 
ſhall depart either from you or your 
daughter. T will vifit you from the 
remoteſt parts of tho earth. My 
thoughts, my ſpirit ſhall fly and com- 
municate with you. Your hearts ſhall- 
feel, at times, that Fam actually pre- 
ſent, and we will mutually partici- 
pate of the bleſſedneſs. of affection. 
— But, I only ſharpen the points of 
my own pangs at parting, by this 
tender delay. Adieu, O, adieu, 
my dear patron, my. {till dearer- 
father ! p 


Stay yet a moment, a moment yet, 
my ſon !—F know that you ſpurn at 
wealth, or I would heap a mountain 
upon you. But, here is a little token, 
that may happen to remind you of us 

when 
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when you are far away. You maſt 
neither refuſe it, nor look at it till I 
have parted. I took it, I kiſſed it, 
dropped a tear upon it, and ſlipped it 
iato ſome pocket, but thought no more- 
of the matter till L was ſetting; out for 
England. 5 14 | 


In about three weeks, as I ſuppoſe; 
I arrived at Naples; and there I learned. 
ſome tidings, that induced me to re- 
turn to my native country. | 


Vo have my ſtory, ladies; and if it 
has, in any meaſure, contributed to your: 
entertainment, I ſhalt think the leſs of 
the mortification that I had throughout, | 
in being conſtrained to talk ſo much, 
as it were, to my own advantage. And 
yet, I could do no leſs, in regard to 
the few friends who were ſo highly 
partial and prejudiced in my favour. 


I fear, 
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I fear, ſaid I, Mr. Thomaſon, that 
I am about to confirm the vulgar ob- 
ſervation, that curioſity is one of the 
capital faults in woman : I own a ſtrong 
deſire to know what the token was, 
which the marquis gave you at parting. 
It is, madam, the original miniature 
of the lady della Scala, from which the 
many copies were taken that were diſ- 
perſed through the nations. 


He then took it out, and, unfolding 

a piece of ſattin in which it was wrap- 
ped, he preſented it to me, all dazzling 
as it was, and exceeding in luſtre the 
circle of brilliants with which it was 
begirt. I gazed at it, I fear, not with- 
out a large tincture of envy and deſpite. 
Ah, Mr. Thomaſon, I exclaimed, how 
could you poſſibly reſiſt ſuch attractions 
as theſe ? One would think, that the 
fabled goddefles, who contended on 
Ida, 
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Ida, had contributed their ſeveral 
graces to this fingle compoſition : never 


was any thing ſo enchanting, never any 
thing ſo lovely 


Perhaps, miſs,. ſaid he ſmiling, you 
may change your opinion, as ſoon as 
you caſt your eye on the reverſe, I 
turned it, and ſaw a little mirrour, con- 
ſiſting of a metal that muſt have taken 
whole years in poliſhing. 


The inſtant that I ſaw my own face 
reflected in it with advantage, I believe 
I bluſhed through my whole frame; 
and, I could not, of a long time after, 
meet the eye of Mr. Thomaſon, 


After a long pauſe, My precious 
young friend, faid my father, I am 
extremely - curious to know, at your 
early ſeaſon of life, by what means 


you 
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you amaſſed your vaſt fund of know 
ledge. You do not appear, through-- 
out your length of travels, to have- 
any where applied to worm-caten li- 
braries, or philoſophical inſtructors, or 
white headed ſages. And yet yon ſeem 
perfectly verſed, in the material, the 
political, and moral worlds. And you 
penetrate and diſtinguiſh the ſeveral 
departments in nature, with ſuch clarity 
and preciſion, as though it were a book 
opened only to yourſelf, and ſeen with 
opties debarred from the reſt of man- 
kind. 


If, ſir, ſaid Mr. Thomaſon, with 
an humbled caſt of countenance, if 
you have actually obſerved any matter 
uncommon in my pittance of know- 
ledge, Iwill endeavour to account. for 
it in the beſt manner I can. 


You 


1 

You may remember it an opinion: 
of the ſeers of antiquity, that, when 
the ſpirit of man approached toward 
death, and ſtood as it were on a ridge 
or limit between the two worlds, it ſaw | 
with perſpicuity into the natures of 
both. It began to enter and take poſ- 
ſeſſion of the regions unknown ; and at 
once had a retroſpect into matters al- 
ready paſt, and a proſpect into futurity 
and events to come. 
Be pleafed to recollect, as I formerly 
mentioned, that, while I walked in the 
world, I was neither with it nor of it. 
I was wholly a difintereſted and diſpaſ- 
ſtonate ſpectator of all its concerns; 
and, as nothing in me was alive to it, 
ſave the animal man, I became rather 
an inhabitant of the upper than the 
lower regions. 


Though 
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Though my ideas, as I fear, were 
too intenſely attached to the object of 
my infant paſſion, yet they did not al- 
ways contemplate her, as in the grave, 
or as living with me once upon earth. 
I beheld her, at times, in rapturous 
viſion, adorning the circles of her aſ- 
ſociate angels. My ſpirit, as I deemed 
in the ardency of defire, mounted up 
to her heaven. She anticipated my 
approach, ſhe embraced me from a vaſt 
diſtance ; and I dwelled, as I thought, 
a whole day within her claſp. 


In my dreams, again, I imagined 
that ſhe put a harp into my hand, and 
taught me how to touch it after the 
mannex of the celeſtials. I attempted 


with trembling ; but was tranſported 


at my own muſic, when I found that 
every note was a ſentiment of love, a 
touch 
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touch an imparting of divine infor- 
mation. 


At an other time, I dreamed, that ſhe 
would have introduced me to the ſe- 
veral orders and hierarchies of the 
heavenly hoſts. I did'not dare to ap- 
proach : I beheld, at a reſpectful diſ- 
tance, . their dances and evolutions, 
their ſports, jubilatings and embrace- 
ments, and the triumph of their exul- 
tations that made all heaven to ring. 
I was tempted to participate : they 
admitted me with a graciouſneſs, that 
abaſed me below conception. But 
their bliſs was too intenſe; I could not 
bear the communication ; and I ſunk 
down to my priſtine vale of mortality 
and lamentation. 


While I was on the road to Naples, 
in the viſions of the night my angel 
| appeared 
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appeared to me. She told me, with 
an extatic look, that ſhe was appointed, 
among others, on that day, to fing an 
anthem before the footſtool of the 
throne of THE NAMELESS. 
Yonder. it is, ſaid ſhe, ten thouſand 
leagues off! I will contrive, by ſome. 
means, to get you-a glimpſeof theglory : 
but look not yet a while, left you periſh 
in the brightneſs. I thought I threw 
myſelf proſtrate, in a delightful kind 
of terror; and there remained an entire 
year in the bliſsful act of adoration- 


On the following day, my father 
beckoned Mr. Thomaſon apart. My 
friend, ſaid he, I am deeply intereſted, 
in a queſtion Lam about to put to you; 
and I doubt not of your anſwering me. 
with ſincerity and candour, 


"Notwithſtanding, 


(. 

Notwithſtanding | your flame for 
the infant object of your firſt” af- 
fections, which you mentioned in your 
ſtory as inextinguiſhable; J have been 
the moſt miſtaken of any man breath- 
ing, if I have not diſcerned in you a 
growing regard for my JuL1ET. Mlay 
I dare to confeſs, fir, that you have 
-not been miſtaken? I think not, re- 
turned my father: the ſoftened fire 
of your eye, and ſoftened accent of 
your voice, when you look at, or ad- 
dreſs her; the changings of your 
colour at times, and your ſeemingly 
involuntary tremors, when you are 
near her or happen to touch her; would 
almoſt perſuade me that you love my 
child, with an ardour nearly equal to 
that of your firſt paſſion. 


Ves, fir, exclaimed Thomaſon, 1 
do, I muſt acknowledge it. I love 


your 
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your JuLI1tT with ſuch an intenſeneſs, 
as no man ever loved. I love her, with 
a vaſt acceſſion to my puerile ardours : 
and yet, I do not ſeem to myſelf to have 
changed the object of my affections, 
but only to have continued and en- 
creaſed their fervours. 


But, of what avail, ſir, is my 
paſſion? We daily ſee yonder heaven, 
with all its luminaries and glories: 
we may alſo wiſh to reach at it; but 
who can ſcale the ſteep ? 


Mr. Thomaſon, replied my father, 
T have conceived a very ſingular and 
paternal affection for you: ſo, indeed, 

has my wife. It is the firſt of our 

wiſhes, that you ſhould never be part- 
ed from us. And I have diſcovered, 
that my daughter alſo holds you 
near to her heart, under the roſe of 

her 


17 1] 


her bluſhes. My fortune is confider- 
able; I will immediately ſettle the 
larger portion of it upon you; and 
when I fee you united, my moſt dear 
and precious children, I ſhall hail 
myſelf as the happieſt of all fathers, 


Thomaſon inſtantly precipitated 
himſelf at his knees. He ſeized the 
hands of my father : his lips travelled, 
in ſpeechleſs rapture, from the one to 
the other ; he wet them with his tears, 
At length he exclaimed, My whole 
life, fir, ſhall be to you one oblation 
of thankſgiving ! But let me not defer 
my bleſſedneſs an unneceſſary moment. 
A little matter of indiſpenſable avoca- 
tion calls me away; but I will return 
to you, on ſwifter wings than thoſe of 
the wind, A few days, a week at 
fartheſt, ſhall throw at your feet the 
happieſt of God's creatures ! 
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So ſaying, off he ſhet, without 
waiting a reply; even as he had for- 
merly ſerved the generous duke of 
Lima, and his ſtill more generous and 
friendly patron the marquis della 
Scala. 


. The» week, madam, is elapſed ; 
yet, no Thomaſon appears: - his 
wings of wind dreop- their pinions ! 
Ah, my: deareſt lady, tell me, what 
Hall I think of this moſt wonderful, 
moſt unaccountable, moſt capricious 
of creatures? 


At that inſtant a fervant entered in 
ſome agitation, and told Miſs Gr ex- 
VILLE, that her father -requeſted her 
company directly. Is any thing the 
matter, Jeffery? Not much, madam; I 
truſt; but my maſter has had a duel, and 

| <a | »:<7:: as 
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kas got ſomething wounded, but we 
hope it wont ſignify, 


Mis GRENVILLE turned pale, made 
an alarined curtſy to the counteſs, 


and hurried home. 


The affair was this. Mr. GRREN- 
VILLE had ſome matters to tranſact 
with Mr. Mitchel a merchant and 
banker; and they appointed a meeting 
at a coffee houſe in Soho. Mr. Mit- 
chel took one Mr. Pinkiman with 
him; and Mr. GRENVILLE took Mr. 
Goodman, an intimate of lord CLAx- 
FIELD'S, and who had formerly been a 


friend of his own alſo. 


When the company met, they ad- 
journed to an upper room. Each of 
the principals produced their papers 
and accounts; and all was amicably 

Vor. III. E ſettled 
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ſettled without any altercation, and 
with little delay. 


A flaſk was then called for; and, as 
the glaſs paſſed round, Mr. Pinki- 
man, ſaid Mitchel, have you lately 
heard from your brother in the Eaſt 
Indies? I have, Sir, about a fort- 
night ago. He writes me here that 
he tranſmits me a caſket of diamonds, 
conſigned to the care of a certain 
nobleman who had ſtrongly recom- 
mended him for his office under the 
company; but, a curſe upon theſe 
noblemen, with their privileges and 
ſcandalum magnatums, neither honor 
nor law can lay any hold upon them, 
I have called, and called, and called, 
but he does not chuſe to be at home; 
and fo he keeps the diamonds, as the 
price of his recommendation. And 
pray, who is this honeſt peer, de- 

4 manded 
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manded one and all? he deſerves that 
his name ſhould be rendered infa- 
mous. Why, Mr. GRENVILLE, he is 
no mighty favourite of yours; in 
ſhort, it is your particular enemy, the 
Far: of CaaxrizL. 


x You are the falſeſt of liars and 
villains, cried GRENVILLE! ! and, riſing 
at the ſame time, gave him a flap on 
the left cheek with the palm of his 
hand. As the other roſe with precipi- 
tation and clapt his hand to his ſword, 
Mr. Mitchel laid hold upon him, but 
he broke away with violence, No, 
gentlemen, cried Pinkiman, the lie 
and a blow together cannot be put 
up with. Both of them to your heart ! 


They then engaged with paſſion. 
After ſome ineffectual paſſes, Mr. 
Pinkiman made a deſperate thruſt at 

&2 3 his 
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his adverſary, which Mr. Gag x- 
VILLE parried from his boſom by 
receiving it through his left hand, 
while at the ſame time he ran his 
antagoniſt through the body. 


The next ſurgeon was inſtantly 
ſent for, and, while Mr. Pinkiman's 
wound was probing and dreſſing, 
Mr. Grexvilte looked with filent 
concern upon him. His own wound 
now began to grow acutely painful, 
when, wrapping up his bloody hand 
in a handkerchief, he haſtened to 
his carriage, and, attended by Mr, 
Goodman, drove dire&ly home. OG 


A ſurgeon and phyfician were im- 
mediately ſent for; Mr. GRENYILLE' 8 
hand was dreſſed, and he was order- 
ed to bed, by advice of the doctor 


who apprehended a fever. 17 
2 s Mr. 
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Mr. Goodman took a hack, and 
hurried away to the Earl of CR AN- 
FiELD's. As he alighted, he ſaw a 
ſtranger at the door with ſomewhat 
under his arm. Pray, ſaid he, have 
you any commands at this houſe ? IL 
have, fir. T have been twice to wait 
on the earl, but had not the honour 
to meet him. I am purſer to the 
No ottingham Indiaman, and have a 
ſmall” confignment to his lordſhip ; 
here it is. My lord I believe, at pre- 
ſent, faid Mr. Goodman, is at one of 

is country ſeats ; but the counteſs is 
within: if you pleaſe, I will intro- 
duce you to her. No fir, that may 
not be neceſſary; only deliver this 
into her ladyſhip's hands, and remem- 
ber that ſome little matter of compli- 
ment for care and carriage is generally 
due upon theſe occaſions, —I will pay 
your demand this inſtant.— No fir, 
E 3 ir 
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it does not need ; I will wait till his 
lordſhip has peruſed thecontents, which, 
little as they are, may be very valuable. 


Mr. Goodman ſtaid to dinner with 
lady CRANVTIZID. He gave her a 
minute account of the recent affair and 
bloody encounter; and the counteſs dropt 
ſome tears on the danger of her former 
friend, and the father of her JurtEr. 


While they were at coffee, the earl 
alighted at the gate. He had been, 
for the paſt fortnight, endeavouring to 
amuſe melancholy, by laying out a 
plantation on part of his eſtates. After 
embracing and addreſſing his conſort, 
in a manner that expreſſed his ſenſe 
of being unworthy of her, he turn- 
ed and cordially welcomed his favou- 
rite Mr. Goodman, And what is 


this, continued the earl, putting his 
| hand 
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hand on the little box? It is, my lord, 
ſaid Goodman, a rich caſket of dia- 
monds. But, 1 fearfully apprehend, 
that tetifold its value will not be able 
to compenſate for half the miſchief 
it has done. l 


You ſurpriſe me, ſir; what is the 
matter, I pray you? Why, my lord, 
ſome company of us met this morn- 
ing at the Cocoa in Soho. Among 
the reſt, there was a gentleman who 
complained, that, ſome time ſince, he 
had received a letter from his brother 
in the Eaſt Indies, intimating that he 
had ſent him a preſent of a caſket of 
diamonds entruſted to the care of a 
certain nobleman : that he had been 
repeatedly and-repeatedly at the houſe 
of the ſaid nobleman, to claim and 
recover his property; but that he 
had himſelf always denied, and kept 
the diamonds in lieu of ſome little 

a E 4 matter 
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matter of favour which he had for- 
merly done his brother. He then in- 
veighed bitterly againſt our nobles, 
with their privileges and Capdalutn 
magnatums, and obſerved that neither 
law nor honour could take any hold 
upon them. We were all curious to 
Know, who this unworthy peer, could 
be; when, at laſt, he had the bold- 
neſs to declare publicly,, that it was 
the earl of CRAN III. 


Me ! exclaimed the earl. Be not un- 
eaſy, my lord; you were not without a 
champion. Quicker than tinder, quick 
as lightning, one of the company grew 
all enkindled, told him he was the 
baſeſt, the falſeſt of all liars and ſcoun- 
drels, and at the ſame time gave him a. 
ſtroke acroſs the face. 


Tell me, Goodman, tell me in- 
ſtantly, before you proceed, who was 
this 
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this dear friend? I was not the man- 
Can you not gueſs, my lord? No, 
not for the ſoul of me. Had you 
never a friend in all your life, my lord? 
O, yes; I once had, I once had a friend 
indeed—but, he cannot be the perſon. 
O, no—it would kill me, it would cut 
me to the heart; I would not for the 
world that it ſhould be my GRENVILLE. 


And, who elſe could! it be? He, i in- 
deed, was the man. Here the earl 
ſtarted up, ruſhed to a cloſet, locked 
himſelf in, and did not return for above 
an hour,., * i 

At length, my lord came and ſat 
down as before, without venturing to 
lift either of his ſwelled eyes to the 
company. O, tell me, Mr. Goodman, 
ſaid the earl, with a doleſul voice, is 
my GRENVILLE alive, is he well, is 
he unhurt? 


. 5 Immediately 
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Immediately on the ſtroke, my lord, 

a deſperate and bloody engagement 
enſued. Having fought, for ſome 
time, with little advantage on either 
part, Mr. GxENnviILLE received a thruſt 
quite through his left hand, while at 
the ſame time he ran your ſlanderer 
through the body. I ſaw. him home, 
and laid in bed by order of his phyſi- 
cian, who apprehends a high feyer. 


Do then, my dear Goodman, be my 
proxy upon this occaſion I beſeech 
you; I have not the countenance, I 
have not the courage to appear with 
my ſhameful face before him. Do, 
go, my dear Goodman, caſt yourſelf, 
in my name, at his feet; entreat his 
forgiveneſs; and do not return till you 


have obtained a full remiſſion for 
me. 


You 
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Tou muſt go yourſelf, my lord, in- 
deed yon-muſt—bur not to day; the 
fight of one ſo dear to him might agi- 
tate him too much in his preſent ſtate. 
But then, for his fake, I adviſe you, 
not to be over condeſcending; the 
demeaning yourſelf I know would put 
him to CE a | 
He a 

Lady CRANFIELD, that evening, 
wrote a tender note to her JuL1xT, to 
enquire how Mr. GRENVILLkE was; and 
to requeſt permiſſion, in lord CRAN- 
FIELD'S name, to render him in per— 
ſon his grateful acknowledgments, as 
ſoon as he ſhould be well enough to 
admit a viſit. 


On the fourth day of Mr. GREN-· 
VILLE'S1lIneſs, he was pronounced out 
of danger, and lord CRANFIELD entered 
the houſe without ſuffering himſelf to be 
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announced. He got into the chamber 
with a cautious. and tremulous emotion. 
Mr. GRENVIILE was quite alone, and 
his face happened at the time to be 
turned ſomething from his lordſhip. 
The earl advanced flow: and filent; 
and throwing himſelf on the bed, along 
ſide of his friend, he graſped his right 
hand, kiſſed his forehead, and broke 
into tears. They both wept, and wept, 
and ſobbed, without uttering a word; 
but lord CRANFIELD exceeded.. 


At length a door opened, and the 
ear] roſe at'the noiſe. It was miſs 
GnENVILLE. She had been to pre- 
pare part of the regimen for her. fa- 
ther, who thought he grew better and 
better fox every thing that he took from 
her hand. She entered on the eyes of 
his lordſhip, as a new ſpecies of morn- 
ing ariſen on mid day. He gazed upon 

her 
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Her in ſtill aſtoniſnment, as an aſtro- 
nomer, with his teleſcope, would fix 
upon a recent phenomenon juſt opened 
in the heavens. He had not ſeen her 
from the day of his ſon's departure. 
She knew him not: ſhe paſſed him 
with 8 gracions ſalute; and, by the 
tender delicacy with which ſhe addreſ- 
ſed and adminiſtered to her father,. ſhe 


gave a freſhly energy, a new flaſh to 
every charm. 


Is this your daughter, my deareſt 
GRENVILLE? She 1s, my lord, bating 
my regards for her mother, my idol, 
my ſum. of bleſſedneſs, all that I prize 
upon carth ! The carl then ſeized her 
hand, and kiſſing and rekiſſing it with 
repeated and encreafing' ardour, he 
burſt afreſh into tears.. 


The 
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The earl of CRANTIELD, my dear! 
faid Mr. GRENVILLE to his JortEr; 
whereupon ſhe made him a curtſy of 
the loweſt obeiſance, but did not turn 
to him the eye of internal affection; 
ſhe remembered her father, and former 
lover, in her reſpects to his lordſhip. 


When he was ſomething compoſed, 
O, bleſſed in the higheſt, bleſſed GRE x- 
VILLE! he exclaimed; accurſed CRAN - 
FIELD ! But I am pleaſed it ought to 
beſo. You have here a treaſure paſt 
account ; while I, wretch that I am, 
have not the value of the mite that the 
widow caſt into the treaſury, I do 
not envy you, my GRENVILLE. Your 
happineſs is now the only happineſs - 
that your CRANFIELD can ever reliſh 
beneath the moon. But, I am fſen- 
fible to your unimpaired your ever 
during love and friendſhip ; can you 
not 
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not then impart a portion of your bliſs 
to your unhappy CRANFIELD ? can you 
not entitle me to a kind of portion in 
this moſt conſummate of creatures? She 
is your daughter; nfay ſhe not be 
my daughter alſo? I will ſettle upon 
her the whole of what I am worth in 
the world; and ſhe ſhall be as dear to 
me, as though I had been the very 
mother that groaned for her. 


Miſs GRENVILLE could no longer 
oppoſe the riſing ſentiments of her 
ſoul; ſhe ſunk at his lordſhip's feet, 
and, taking both his hands, ſhe bathed 


thein with the tears of grateful ſen- 
fibility. 


O thou, exclaimed the earl, O thou 
who art upon earth of the faireſt and 
higheſt order of angels in heaven ! was 
it you whom I rejected, was it you 

from 
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from whoſe alliance I turned my ſoul- 
away? O, paſſion, paſſion, paſſion ! 
blind perverſe and deviliſh paſſion, 
what a ſelf deſtroyer thou art, what a 
ſtinging ſerpent to the boſom that takes. 
thee to its. foſtering !! O, my ſon, my 
ſon, my ſon! I am worſe than thy mur- 
derer—of what a heaven have I de- 
prived-thee ! 


The two friends now became once 
more inſeparable. They had been 
ſundered againſt their wills; they were 
with-held, as it were by conſtraint, from 
each other; the reſtraining cords 
were now looſed, and they ruſhed to- 
gether with two-fold avidity. O, how 
intenſe their looks of rekindled affec- 
tion! they converſed not ſo much by 
terms, as by the regards of the eyo 
that ſpoke things unutterable; it was the 


language 
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language of heaven, it was the lan- 
guage of POT > 


The two ladies alſo were now al- 
lowed to indulge themſelves in the re- 
newal, or rather in the continuance of 
their endeartnents. Their hearts never 
had been ſundered; though cruel 
cuſtom obliged them to ſeem to par- 
mne! in the reſentment of their lords. 

On opening the India caſket, the 
earl found an invoice of all the parti- 
culars, together with a little ivory box 
that contained five of the large dia- 
monds, and a note that gratefully be- 
ſought his acceptance of them. 


He then ſent for his friend Goodman. 
Mr. Goodman, faid he, have you heard 
anything lately of that, what do you call 


him? of that fellow Pinkiman ? He 
18 
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is ſtill alive, my lord, though very ill 
in his bed; but, of the two, it is 
thought that he is rather on the re- 
covery, EEE: 


Here, my friend, be ſo good as to 
take this caſket to the fellow. Shew 
him the invoice, together with this 
box and the contents that were pre- 
ſented to myſelf. Throw them all to 
him; and tell him, that I cannot con- 
deſcend to accept of any compliment, 
from the kinſman of one who has 
treated me ſo unworthily. 


It is, cried Goodman, it is the moſt 
glorious revenge that your lordſhip 
can take, How the wretch muſt be 
mortified ! I will execute your com- 
miſſion punctually, and ſeverely. 


Mr, GREN- 
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Mr. Grenville was now up, and 
nearly well enough to go abroad; and 
miſs GREN VILLE was again at liberty 
to reviſit her precious friend, her dear 
counteſs of CRANTIELD. She fat in 
a fide window, and was entertaining 
her patroneſs by reading to her a recent 
novel, entitled Pamela, or Virtue 
&« rewarded ;” which already had made 
ſome noiſe in the world, a 


As ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed, Well, 
my dear, ſaid the CouvxrzEss, pray let 
me have your opinion of this book 
with your uſual frankneſs. | 


I think, madam, that the author 
has much of nature in him; and 
touches the paſſions, at times, with a 
tender and happy effe& : but then, I 
bluſh at the manner in which he un- 
dreſſes our ſex, Indeed his ideas are 


much 
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much too frequently and unneceſſurily 
wanton. Neither can I wholly, approve 
the title of the book: can virtue be 
rewarded, by being united to vic? 
Her maſter was a raviſber, a tyrafit, 
2 diſſolute, a barbarian in manners and 
principle. I admit it, the author may 
ſay; but then he was ſaperior in riches 
and ſtation. Indeed, Mr. Richardſon 
never fails in due reſpect to ſuch mat 
ters; he always gives the full value to 
title and fortune. 


e 

Juſt then a ſervant ran upand exclaim- 
ed, O my lady, there is the heavenlieſt 
young creature hof a man below, that 
ever I did or ever ſhall ſet eyes on! 
He ſays he is your ladyſhip's fon, and 
defires permiſhon to throw himſelf at 
your feet. Some impoſtor, cried the 
counteſs ! However, let us ſee him; 
ſhew him up directly. 


He 
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He entered as an angel of ſalutation, 
excepting only the wings. As he ad- 


vanced, he bowed profound obeyſance. 
He was dreſſed in a filken frock care- 
leſly hung over a cloſe veſt of brocade, 
that ſet out a ſhape ſurpaſſing that of 
the celebrated Antinous; while his 
locks of jetty black, bound behind in 
a knot of amethyſts, ſtrayed wantonly 
on his cheeks, and mixed their colour 
with carnation. | 


The counteſs was ſtruck ſpeechleſs: 
ſhe gazed upon him, during an interval 
not over hoſpitable, in mute amaze- 
ment. At length ſhefound utterance. 
I am told, fir, ſaid me, that you do 
us the honour of claiming kindred with 
us. In truth I think chat your appear- 
ance would grace the higheſt blood 
upon earth. But, continued ſhe with 
a filling tear, I have examined your 

fine 
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ſine features, yet cannot diſcern in them 
any reſemblance to thoſe of my child. 
O, how bleſſed I ſhould think myſelf, 
could you perſuade, me that you are 
mine. Can you recollect no token, no 
domeſtic or endearing circumſtance, 
whereby I may recognize you, if you 
are really lord BEAUCHAMP ; if you 
are ſon to the carl of CRAanFitLD? 


Do you not remember, madam, re- 
plied he with a voice of muſic, how 
we both ſwooned at parting ; and that 
I was driven away, on account, of my 
paſſion for a celeſtial young creature, 
then called JuLIET GREX VILLE. 


O, exclaimed the counteſs, riſing 
and ſpringing forward, you are, you are 
my babe—the moſt glorious offspring 
that ever was produced by woman, 
ſince the morning in Bethlehem ! 


She 
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She then caught and clung about 
him, and again looking at him, ſhe 
cruſhed him to her boſom. Again, 
putting him from her, ſhe gazed at 
him and cried, Is it poſſible, can this 
be poffible ? what brought you again 
to life? where, where have you been, 
my ſon; what have you been doing 
theſe many, many years ? 


She then bethought herſelf of her 
fair friend, who till ſat, all pale, and 
half gaſping in the fide window. She 
ſtept over to her and ſaid, What is 
the matter, my love? Will you not 
permit me to introduce you to my 
BEAUcHAur, to my Tommy, to my 
new begotten child? But, miſs GREN- 
VILLE replied not—and only pantingly 
whiſpered, Ah madam, it is, it is 
Thomaſon ; it is Mr. Thomaſon him- 
ſelf ! 


Yes, 
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Yes, my JuLIET, cried lord BE Au- 
CHAMP, caſting himſelf at her feet, 
and preſſing thoſe feet into his boſom, 
yes, my Jur1ET, my ſelf, my foul, my 
dearer than both—T am indeed, at once, 
both your Tommy and your Thoma- 
ſon, never more to change ſhapes, 
never more to be ſevered from you. 


Miſs GREN VILLE, for ſome minutes, 
looked at him, from him, and to him, 
panting, changing, and ſtill ſilent: at 
length, ſaid ſhe, with a look and ac- 
cent of ineffable ſweetneſs, O then, if 
you are indeed both my Tommy and 
my Thomaſon, my heart fhall no 
longer accuſe itſelf of fickleneſs and 
infidelity : it firſt began to love my 
Thomaſon, when he ſhed his kindly 
tears over the fate of my Tommy. 


O my 
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O my angel, cried lord BRAu- 
cnaMe, I cannot acebunt for it, but 
I actually found that I was often jea- 
lous of myſelf. As your Tommy, I 
regretted the regards you 'paid to 
Thomaſon: and again, when you re- 
dollected, with a ſigh or brimming 
tear, any incident that had paſſed in 
your infant commerce with your Tom- 
my, your Thomaſon began to deſpair 
of ever vn able to lay hold on your 
aletto . 4 54439 


O, the cried, with an arch ſinile; 
never, never, if I can help it, will T for- 
give the trick you played me. Was 
it fair, was it honeſt in you, to rake 
ſuch an advantage over my ignorance 
and my weakneſs ? You knew all con- 
cerning the filly wench, while you kept 
yourſelf involved in impenetrable dark- 
neſs. What a vain wretch vou were, 
Vol. III. F toO, 


LT: 
too, in enterpriſing to ſubdue ſuch a 
beauty as I am, and to ſeduce her 
from the faith of her firſt affections, 
with hooped limbs, a ſwarthy front, 
beetle brows, and rifing ſhoulders ? 
And yet, now I think on it, if I have 
any authority over you, you muſt re- 
ſtore me to all and every of thoſe fore- 
ſaid defects and deformities While 
you were ſuch a Mr. Thomaſon, I 
might hope that, at times, you would 
caſt a favouring look upon ſuch a thing 
as Jam; but, the brilliant lord Beg au- 
CHAMP will now be inſtructed by every 
mirror he meets, that he ought not to 
love or admire any thing beſide him- 
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I proteſt, JuLtzT, cried lady CRAx- 
FIELD, you have got into the talking 
vein,, and will not allow a poor old 


mother to come in for a word, But 
tell 
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tell me, can this gay young. gentle- 
man here be the ſage whom you fo 
celebrated for his depths and ſublimi- 
ties in ſcience? The very ſame, in- 
deed, madam : but I propoſe very 
ſhortly to cure him of that malady. It 
is time for him now to turn to the book 
of folly; for the future I will not 
allow him to ſtudy any thing beſide 
myſelf. ; 


Now tell me, my ſpecious friend— 
for, while my regency remains, I will 
exert it to the utmoſt—give me an 
account of your motions : what be- 
came of you from the time of your 
traitorous elopement, when, like an- 
other falſe Theſeus, you left your lorn 
Ariadne to the deſolation of her fate? 


Lord BEAUchAur then gave her a 
look of inexpreſſible rapture, and 


F 2 preſſed 
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prefſed her hand to a heart that was 
agitated with dehght. O, he cried, 
may your regency be eſtabliſhed for 
ever! On this fair ſceptre I ſeal my 
vows of everlaſting ſubmiſſion. I would 
not exchange my conformity to the 
pleaſure of my JuL1er, for the brighteſt 
throne that ever received an eaſtern 
monarch; an exemption from her do- 
minion is what I could not bear. The 


fact was this, my love. 


When your dear father unexpec- 
tedly anticipated my wiſhes, and fo 
graciouſly offered you to my unmeriting 
arms, it inſtantly occurred to me, that 
I ſhould cloud and degrade the graces 
of my JuL1eT, it I affented to our 
union while the old ſubje& of ani- 
moſity ſubſiſted between our parents. 


[ 
To 
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Fo remove this capital obſtacle to 
domeſtic peace and happineſs, was my 
mtenſe defire. I recollected, as well 
as I could, all the perſons who, for- 
merly, had any intimacy with my fa- 
ther. Mr. Grenville, I was ſenfi- 
ble, was of a pacific and benevolent 
temper, and thirſted, nay languiſhed 
after a reconciliation ; but I feared for 
the high aſperity of my own father's 
diſpoſition; and J panted to engage 
all, who had any influence, in the 
bleſſed work of promoting conciliation 
and amity between the two families. 


I firſt flew to enquire after my quon- 


dam friend and tutor, fir John Elliott; 


but, alas, he was no more! I then took 
poſt and traverſed moſt part of Eng- 


land, in ſearch of one Mr. Dunkan' 


and one Mr. Selden, whom I was 
eager to engage in the intereſts of my 
PL F 2 heart. 
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heart. When, failing of my purpoſe, 
I returned to my dear Mr. GRERN- 
VILLE, in my riding diſembelliſh- 
ments, in order to impart to him my 
diſtreſs and diſappointments. At the 
door, I was aſtoniſhed at the fight of 
the earl's equipage ; and, on enquiry, 
underſtood that my father was with- 
in with his ancient friend Mr, Gren- 
VILLE, locked together in the ſtricteſt 
bands of endeared affection. 


I ſtarted back with tranſport ; my 
ends were all accompliſhed ; and I flew 
to put myſelf, for once, into a plight 
fit to preſent myſelf before the only 
two perſons on earth, who were the 
perpetual objects of the meltings of 
my ſoul, of my affections, my burn- 
ing love, I might almoſt ſay of my 
idolatry. 


And 
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And ſo my lord, cried JuLier, 
you have here given us a large detail 
of all the fatigues and toils, the op- 
poſitions, dangers, and difficulties, that 
my knight has encountered for the 
ſake of his princeſs; and I am queſ- 
tionleſs to expect to be brought to a 
ſtrict account one of theſe days, and 
to be obliged to diſburſe, in full, all 
debts and exactions. 


No, my heaven, he replied, once 
more ſeizing her hand and repeatedly 
kiſſing it, this—and this—and this, 
repays and overpays me for all that I 
have ſuffered during a whole life of 
languor, a life of dying for your: 
ſake. 


Jor1zT, then, became affected by a 
riſing emotion. She took his hand, 
in her turn, and dropped upon it the 

F 4 tear 
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tear of tender ſenſibility. Ah, faid 
he, tis the firſt time I ever kiſſed my 


own hand, but this precious pearl 
mult not be caſt away. 


Here, they both became alarmed 
at a fit of tears into which the Coun- 
teſs had ſuddenly fallen; they inſtant- 
ly ſtarted up, and getting on each 
fide, enquired, in a ſolicitous and 
pain-feeling kind of conſoling, what 
the matter might be? Ah, my chil- 
dren, ſhe exclaimed, the fingular ſpe- 
cies. of your happineſs is too oppreſ- 
ſing for me. My babes, my bleſſed 
babes, in what a paradiſe ye have 
placed me ! 

But, liſten to me, my Tommy, 
liſten once again to the. precepts and 
advice of your mother. Behold the 
delight of my life, behold my JuLizt 

| here! 
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here! You ſec, and you hear, what a 
faſcinating creature ſhe is. O, may 
vou ever hear and behold her in the 
ſame light! Know that ſhe is rather 
dearer and more intimate to my ſpirit, 
than you, my ſon, who are a part and 
portion of myſelf. Take her not to 
your arms, my. child, but into your: 
very ſoul. I am the ſponſor for her; 
you cannot affect or reſpect her up to 
her virtues; and her happineſs will be 
redoubled twenty-fold upon yourſelf. - 


Here Jutitr gently ſtink to the 
knees of her precious patroneſs, and, 
laying her cheek thereon, looked up 
to her a ſpeech of ſuch acknowledg- 
ing eloquence, as all the terms con- 
tained within the compaſs of the al- 
phabet were inſufficient to expreſs - 


Fs. A ſervant 
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A ſervant here brought word that 
his lord was below, and deſired the 


pleaſure of drinking a diſh of coffee 
with his lady. 


Come, my children, ſaid the Coun- 
teſs, let us put a little innocent decep- 
tion upon his lordſhip. I will intro- 
duce his ſon to him as a young ſtran- 
ger, who 1s defirous of paying his ad- 
dreſſes to the fair daughter of his 
friend. | 


The Earl came in, and they all roſe. 
The Counteſs then took her ſon by 
the hand Permit me, my love, ſaid 
ſhe, to bring you acquainted with 
Mr. Thomaſon, a perfon, perhaps, of 
all the world, the moſt deſerving of 
your regard. 'They both bowed with 
diſtant reſpect. The Counteſs continu- 
ed; young as you behold him, my lord, 

he 
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he has been an immenſe traveller. All 
parts of Europe are known to him; 
he is but lately returned to England. 
He is a young gentleman of a very 
affluent fortune, and I underſtand from 
him that he is become ambitious of 
paying his devoirs to the lovelieſt of 
all lovelies, to our favourite JuL1ET. 
here. 


That 1s, replied the Earl, callantly,. 
becauſe. he could find nothing like her 
in all the world beſide. Lord Beav-- 
onA ſmiled and bowed aflentingly ; . 
his father. returned the ſalute; and 
taking him by the hand, with a look 
of intenſe admiration, . Sir, ſaid - he, 
your acquaintance will confer a greater 
pleaſure upon me, than a man of my 
accuſtomed. plainneſs can expteſs. - 
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; They then fat down to coffee, and 
the converſation ſoon became free, ea- 
fily polite, and ſentimentally delight- 
ful. 


Mr. Thomaſon, faid the Earl, though, 
like others of my birth, I formerly 
made the grand tour as they call it, 
yet it was at ſo heedleſs and unobſerv- 
ing an age, that I paſſed through the 
nations, even as a ſhip paſſes on the 
ſurface of the ocean, without gather- 
ing any thing by the way, or leaving 
any trace behind. Pray, have you ob- 
ſerved any extraordinary diſtinction 
between the cuſtoms and manners of 
che ſeveral countries in Europe? 


The peculiarity of cuſtoms and man- 
ners, my lord, is nearly confined to 
the circle of the nobility and gentry 
in all nations; and is founded in the 

| pride 
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pride they take in diſtinguiſhing them 

ſelves, as well from the inferior ſpe- 
cies of mortals, as from the neigh- 
bouring countries with whom they 
may communicate. But the peaſantry 
or plebeians of all countries, ſave 
thoſe who are diſtinguiſhed by freedom 
or trade, have little peculiarity of 
manners among them; they ſimply 
follow the bent of nature, are benevo- 
lent, kind hearted; humane and hoſ- 
pitable to ſtrangers, and carry their 
regards for kindred and affinity to a 
warm and wide extent. 


On the contrary, the plebeians of 
England and Holland are ignorantly 
proud, and infolently inurbane. Even 
brothers toward brothers are cold and 
ſelfiſh-hearted ; and they are curſed 
with the crime, ſo highly cenſured by 

the 
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the great apoſtle, of wanting natural 
affection. 


That ſpecies of our plebeians called 
ſervants, ſaid the Earl, is become, as 
L think, one of the moſt capital nui- 
ſances in all Britain, Whom they will 
they let in to us, and whom they will 
they ſhut out from us. They make 
ordinaries and inns of all our houſes, 
places merely of traffic for their own 
emolument. They diſcountenance, . 
neglect, and baniſh from our tables, 
all perſons from whom the fee is not 
in ready expectance; and they cut off 
all commerce between man and man, 
and between friend and friend, ſave 
where they themſelves are admitted to 
be the conduits of communication. 


I pay my ſervants. double wages, 
under this ſtipulated condition that 
they 
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they ſhall not accept a ſingle ſixpenee 
from any gueſt who comes to my 
houſe ; and yet I am conſtrained, in 
perſon, to be the guarantee of the 
very orders to which the villains have 


aflented, and to wait upon my com- 
pany to-the outermoſt gate. - Neither 
does this wholly avail: a few days ago 
I ſpied one of my ſcoundrels cloſing 
his hand on a piece of money, that was 
paſſingly ſlipt into it by one of my 
gueſts ; and I inſtantly kicked the de- 
linquent out of my ſervice: but alas, 
where ſhall I get others who have 
learned the knack of refuſing money? 


Your lordſhip's obſervation, ſaid Mr. 
Thomaſon, reminds me of a very un- 
common. and droll incident that hap- 


pened when I was at the marquis della 
Scala's 1 In. Italy — 


He 
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He had invited the neighbouring 
gentry to a grand entertainment, and 


all the delicacies of the ſeaſon were 
accordingly provided. PER 


Some of the company had already 
arrived, in order to pay their very 
early reſpects to his excellency, when 
the major domo, all in a hurry, came 
into the dining room. | 


My lord, faid he, here is a moſt 
wonderful fiſherman below, who has 
brought one of the fineſt fiſh I believe 
in all Italy; but then he demands' 
ſuch a price for it! Regard not his 
price, cried 'the marquis, pay it him 
down directly. So I would, pleaſe 
your highneſs, but he refuſes to take 
money. Why, what would the fellow 
have? A hundred ſtrokes of the ſtrap- 


pado on his bare ſhoulders, my lord; 
PE he 


C 343-1 


he ſays he will not bate of a ſingle 
blow, 


Here, we all ran down, to have a 
view of this rarity of a fiſherman. A 
fine fiſh, a moſt exquiſite fine fiſh, cried 
the marquis ! What is your demand, 
my friend ? you ſhall be paid on the in- 
ſtant. Not a quatrini, my lord; I 
will not take money. If you would: 
have my fiſh, you muſt order me 
a hundred laſhes of the ſtrappado, 
upon my naked back; if not, I mA 
go and apply elſewhere. 


ken than loſe our 6th, ſaid his 
highneſs, let the fellow have his hu-; 
mour. Here! he cried to one of his 
grooms, diſcharge this ' honeſt man's 
demand; but don't lay on aver hard, 
dont hurt the poor devil very much. 


The 


5 
The fiſhmonger then ſtripped, and 
the groom prepared to put his lord's 
orders in execution, Now, my friend, 
cried the fiſhmonger, keep good ac- 
count I beſeech you, for I am not 
covetous of a fingle ſtroke beyond 


mY due. ä 


We all ſtood ſuſpended in amaze, 
while this operation was carrying on. 
At length, on the inſtant that the exe- 
cutioner had given the fiftieth laſh, 
Hold ! cried the fiſherman, I have 
already received my full ſhare of the 
price. Your ſhare? queſtioned the 
marquis, what can you mean by 
that ? 


Why, my lord, you muſt. know 
J have a partner in this buſineſs. 
My honour is engaged to let him 
: have the half of whatever I ſhould 
| get; 
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get; and I fancy that your highneſs 
will acknowledge, by and by, that 
it would be a thouſand pities to de- 
fraud him of a fingle ſtroke. And 
pray, my friend, who is this fame 
partner of yours? It & the porter, my 
lord, who guards the out-gate of your 
highneſs“ palace. He refuſed to ad- 
mit me, but on the condition of pro- 
mifing him the half of what 1 ſhould 
get for = fiſh. 


O ho !—exclaimed the marquis, 
breaking out into a laugh, by the 
bleffing of heaven, he ſhall have his 
demand de to kim! in Boon tale. 


Here, the porter was ſent for and 
ſtripped to the ſkin, when two grooms 
laid upon him with might and main, 
till they rendered him fit to be fainted 
for a ery Bartholomew. | 


The 
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The marquis then ordered his ma- 
jor domo to pay the fiſherman twenty 
ſequins; and deſired him to call yearly 
for the like ſum, in recompence of 
the friendly office he. had rendered 
him. 


They had all laughed profufely 
during Mr. Thomaſon's narration. I 
proteſt, ſaid the Earl, I never heared 
ſo apt or facetious a ſtory, You. 
ſhew, fir, in all you ſay, that you 
have travelled to purpoſe. ' * 1 


Will you, my lord, ſaid the Coun- 
teſs, will; you be ſo good as to give, 
me your intereſt with your dear Mr. 
GRENVILLE, in favour pt, my young 
friend here? X \ 


bi either te agile 
the Earl; and alſo with my fair fa- 
vorite. 
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Forite here, as far as my influence 
reaches ; becauſe, I think, in all the 
carth, ſhe will never find a perfon fo 
nearly mated to her own merits. 


Mr. Thomaſon took the Earl's hand 
and kiſſed it with a grateful and afſec- 
tionate reſpect. I vow, continued 
his lordſhip, I cannot conceive that 
our firſt parents in Paradiſe ever 
made a lovelier pair. I will, with 
their permiſſion, ſend for the principal 
artiſt in Italy, and have them painted 
as the repreſentatives of Adam and 
Eve; cc Adam, 


be a man of men ſince born his ſong, 
«© The faireſt of her daughters Eve!“ 


I have but one ſmall objection to 
your ſcheme, ſaid the Counteſs. You 
know that the originals were naked, 
though not aſhamed ; and I doubt 
: that 
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that my Venus de Medicis here may 
take ſome little exception at her be- 
ing undreſſed for the purpoſe; and, 
in that caſe, my lord, I can anſwer 
for it, that you would loſe the princi- 
pal beauty of your whole picture. 


The earl laughed, Jul iE r bluſhed, 
and Thomaſon looked tranſported. 


But, my love, ſaid the Earl, I pro- 
teſt I had quite forgot to tell you 
I left Mr. GRENVILLE, a few minutes 
after dinner; and, as the day was ſo 
fine, I ſent the carriage home before 
me, and undertook to walk it, attend- 
ed by two footmen. As I was on my 
way, a man ſtood at a corner, in a 
very diſconſolate poſture, whoſe face 
inſtantly ſtruck me. Having earneſtly 
eyed him, I at length recollected that 
he had been one of our domeſtics, 

4. and 
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and that I had ſent him abroad ag 
the principal attendant to wait upon 
our ſon. I inſtantly flew at him, and, 
catching him by the throat, Villain, 
ſaid I, give me an account what you 
have done with my child. The 
fellow, all in a wan pannic, fell at my 
feet. Have mercy, my lord, he cried, 
have mercy I beſeech you! Indeed, 
your ſervants were guiltleſs! Our 
young lord eloped from us, by night, 
at Dunkirk ; and though we were in 
ſearch after him for a whole year, we 
neither could find him, or hear any 
tidings concerning him. 


Diſmal as this news was, I had the 
fellow ſeized and brought along, and 
he is now a priſoner below, But I 
believe we can make nothing of him 
for our purpoſe, and ſo I think I may 

as 
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as well let the poor wretch go about 
his bufineſs. | . 


In truth, ſaid Mr. Thomaſon, the 
man was perfectly faithful, and I can 
anſwer for his innocence, 


You anſwer, fir; you anſwer ! cricd 
the Earl, in a haſty amaze. Yes, my 
lord, ſaid young BERAUcHAur, and 
ſunk to the feet of the Earl, I eloped 
from them, at the time and in 'the 
manner that he told you—My Father, 


behold your fon ! 


'You my ſon—you my fon ?—ſtart- 
ingly queſtioned the Earl—Saviour of 
ſinners !—this is too much, by much 
too much !—and down he ſunk in a 
deep and death-like ſwoon. 


\ 


They 
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They all flew ſeveral ways fort fair- 


water, ſalts, ſpirits, and eſſences, all 


which they applied, but to no man- 
ner of effect. 


They then ſent for a ſurgeon, who 
opened a vein; but he bled with flow 
difficulty, only drop by drop. At 
length the blood came freely, and, 
heaving a deep groan, he began to 
move. By degrees he. came to him- 
ſelf, opened his eyes, and fat up. For 
a while he looked inſenſible, but re- 
covered more and more; when, turn- 
ing to his lady, What made you 
waken me, ſaid he? O, I had the 
ſweeteſt dream! I dreamed, my love, 
that your Tom your dear child was 
returned, and that he ſtood juſt there 
as an angel of light before me. But 
no no ſuch bleſſing is reſerved for me 
upon earth. What heaven may have 

Vol. III. G in 


[| 16: 7 


in-ſtore for a poor penitent, I know 
not. 


Lord Beavcname ſunk again on 
his knees before the Earl. I am here 
my lord, he cried, here to abide at 
your feet for ever; never more to 
part, never more to forſake you, my 
father! The Earl fixed his eyes with 
ſilent intenſeneſs on his ſon, while his 
ſon ſhed the ſtream of tender emotion 
before him. 


But, is not this, cried the Earl in a 
kind of flightineſs, is not this exceed- 
ing wonderful? Will it be believed, 
that hat am I ?—ſo unexpecting, 
ſo unmeriting—who had earned a curſe, 
rather than the leaſt of all theſe mer- 
cies . Theſe are matters in philoſo- 
phy that I cannot account for.——— 
Outs we muſt abide God's pleaſure ; 

whether 
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whether it be to overwhelm us with 
good, or to overwhelm us with evil. 


Peace to your ſpirit, my nobleſt 
father ! cricd the ſon; I truſt that God 
has greater bleſſings than theſe in 
ſtore for you. | 


But, are you come with forgiveneſs 
to me, with healing on your wings, my 
angel? Come, fit you down befide 
me, awhile, and tell me of all your 
diſaſters ; of all the ſufferings and 
miſeries to which you were expoſed. 
Was not I the man, the barbarian T 
ſay, who baniſhed his only child, his 
only joy, from his preſence ; and ſent 
him forth to wander through a bleak 
inhoſpitable world, unbefriended, un- 
ſuſtained, and ſubjected to all the cala- 
mities of a-life of want and wretched- 
neſs? Do, inform me of all that I have 

G 2 cauſed 
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cauſed you to ſuffer; and finiſh the 
cleaving of a heart, already more 
than half broken _ your abſence, 
my {ſon ! 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, exclaimed the youth, 
O ceaſe, my deareſt father! If you 
with me to live, forbear theſe ſelf-re- 
proaches; they cut me to the ſoul. 
All is well, all is happy, as bleſſed 
as we can bear. But, will you allow 
me, my lord, to have your priſoner 
called up? This he artfully ſaid, to 
divert his father's mind from that 
contraſt of paſſions with which it had 
been diſtracted. 


As he ſpoke he rang the bell, and 
ordered the priſoner to his preſence. 
He entered with trembling limbs and an 
aſpect of alarm. Don't tear, my friend, 
ſaid. Braucn⁰ e draw a little nearer; 
| if 
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if you are the man I mean, there are 
ſome here who have a great regard 
for you, I promiſe you. He made 
an unaſſured bow, but was filent. 


If I forget not, your name is 
Jefferſon. It is, fir. Did you not 
accompany your young lord, when 
he ſet out on his travels ?—As far 
as French Flanders fir; it was at 
Dunkirk that he forſook us. —I was 
intimately acquainted with your young 
maſter in Italy— W hy fir, 1s he alive ? 
— He was then alive and well.—The 
creature then dropt on his knees, and 
raifing his hands and eyes in a per- 
pendicular eagerneſs, God be praiſed, 
God be ien he cried. 


J was then, Jefferſon, about to re- 
turn to England; and your maſter, in 
caſe I ſhould meet you, recommend- 
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ed you to me in a very particular 
manner. He told me, that, when he 
was in ſuch a-deplorable ſtate, that he 
took no manner of note of any thing 
or any perſon, nor even deigned to 
require or call for what he wanted, 
you uſed to compel him, againſt his 
will, to regard you. That you were 
ſtudiouſly attentive to all the occa- 
ſions and deſires which he refuſed to 
expreſs. That your face repreſented 
to him the mournful ſtate he was in, 
by the conformity of your own grief. 
That you uſed to watch over him 
while he ſlept. That, when he awoke, 
he uſed to find you in tears. And 
that he was confident he was indebted 
for his life to your care, at the time 
that he lay ill of a delirious fever in 
Dunkirk. Ah, my heavens ! exclaim- 
ed the man, how could you know all 
this ?—Perhaps you may—nay you 
| are 
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are, you muſt be, yourſelf, my own 
dear, dear maſter! I am, indeed, 
your Bzavcrany, your friend and 
fervant ever, my faithful my loving 
Jefferſon ! 


My maſter and my lord ! my maſ- 
ter and my lord | cried out the grate- 
ful creature, and daſhed himſelf on 
the boards before him. He laid hold 
on both his feet, and would have ſet 
them by force on his head and on his 
neck : but his young friend compelled 
him to riſe, and took him to his arms 
with a grateful embrace. 


My lady then, Kindly obſerving 
the agitation the poor fellow was in, 
and that his colour came and went in 
quick ſucceſhon, ordered the butler 
to take him down, to give him a cor- 
dial, and to have him bled directly. 

64 My 
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My dear, ſaid ſhe to the Earl, you 
give us to underſtand that you have 
already dined; but I queſtion if our 
traveller here has taſted any thing to 
day. As for my JuriEr and I, we 
are at the beſt but very poor feeders ; 
ſo I have ordered ſome knick knacks 
to be provided that may entice us to 
take a bit; and if your Thomaſon will 
come in for ſhares, he is heartily 
welcome. 1 75 


Some little matters of nicety were 
then ſerved on porcelane plates; and, 


as ſoon as the collation was over, the 
Earl thus addreſſed his ſon. 


Vou have given me ſo agreeable 
an impreſſion of that princely noble- 
man the marquis della Scala, that I 
ſhould be pleaſed farther to hear what 


you 


L 129 0 


you remember concerning him during 
your abode at his palace. 


Lord BEAUcHhAur then gave his 
father exceeding delight, by a minute 
narrative, reſpecting the marquis, of 
the particulars already recited. 


As ſoon as he had ended, Ah Tom, 
exclaimed the Earl, how I ſhuddered 
at the paſſage of the aſſaſſins J it was 
a fearful buſineſs indeed. I ſtill think 
that I behold their daggers at your 
breaſt But, can't you indulge me 
with a fight !of the portrait of that 
capital beauty, the princeſs Armida 2 


Not at preſent indeed, my lord; 
L left it locked up in my new room: 
neither have I looked at it, ſince I 
ſhewed- it to mils JuIIE r. 
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Do not believe him, my lord, cried 
JuLiEr; he artfully declined com- 
mitting it to my cuſtody, leſt I ſhould 
ſerve it as Cleopatra ſerved the por- 


trait of the beauteous bride of the 


blood-thirſty Herod. Pray, how 
was that, my love, demanded the 
Counteſs ? 


One ſummer's evening, as the queen 
of Egypt and her Anthony ſported 
together, on the Nile, in her fince ce- 
lebrated galley; the gemmed ſtrea- 
mers blazed above and kindled the 
kiſſing air; the fails of Tyrian filk 
majeſtically bellied beneath; while 
the keel, covered all around with 
plates of burniſhed gold, murmured as 
it moved and burned along the waters. 


I have, my queen, faid Anthony, 
juſt received a little preſent from 
Sohemus 


ON - 


Sohemus of Jewry ; he had the ad- 
dreſs to procure me a miniature of Ma- 
riamne, the famed princeſs of the 
Maccabean race. I think it pretty 
enough, ſaid Anthony, careleſly ; but 
you may be a better judge. 


He then took it forth, and put it 
into the hand of the alarmed Cleo- 
patra, She bluſhed, and again turn- 
ed pale while ſhe gazed upon it. 
This cannot be natural, ſhe cried ; 
nothing on earth can be like it. 
Then, while ſhe pretended to praiſe 
it, the let it drop, as it were by ac- 
cident, into the Nile. I would not, 
exclaimed Anthony, in a ſtart of diſ- 
guſt, I would not have loſt it for ſeven 
of the richeſt provinces, I fancy, 
however, that Cleopatra was in the 
right; and I, vain as I am, ſhould 
not with to tempt my lover with en- 
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ticing varieties. Ah, cried BRAu- 
CHAMP, make me but once poſſeſſor 
of the ſum and eſſence of all beauties 
in JuLIET, and let who will take all 
the ſhadows that the world contains. 


Well, but will you tell us, my 
lord, ſaid JurreT to her Beavcnamney, 
will you tell us what thoſe tidings 
were that induced you, as you faid, 
to return to England ? 

In Naples, one night, as I fat in a 
retired room that lay within the hoſ- 
teria, I fitted my little inſtrument, 
and begah to play,” as uſual, one of 
my penfive airs. I had not been long 
ſo engaged, when an attendant” enter- 
ed. He told me that fir William 
Douglas, a gentleman alone as I was, 
ſent his compliments to me, and re- 


queſted 
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queſted the permiſſion of. having his 
fupper ſerved in my apartment. 


Though I was much averſe to com- 
pany, I was not altogether of a churliſh 
diſpoſition; ſo, after a little heſitation, 
I defired the waiter to return my re- 
ſpects to fir William, and to conduct 
him as he deſired. 


Soon after, he came, gracefully 
bowing as he entered. He was tall, 
elegantly formed, and had one of the 
moſt "ſweetly foftened aſpects I had 
ever beheld. We gazed a time at 
each other in mutual ſilence. Emov- 
ed my hand for him to ſit. He did, 
and then broke filence, 129 


Ah fir, he. cried, how /your heart- 
affecting muſic has pleaſed and 
diſtreſſed me! I have been travelling 


theſe 
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theſe two years, in order to get cured 
of an unhappy and hopeleſs paſſion; 
but, the notes of your minim inſtru- 
ment have excited my griefs anew, 
and brought all the attractions of the 
dear object afreſh to memory. 


What, a lover, ſir William? ſaid 
I; then we are indeed fit companions 
fot each other, and fit for no one elſe 
in the world beſide. He. took me 
affectionately by the hand. - Vou can- 
not, ſaid he politely, you cannot ſure- 
ly be unſucceſsful as I have been ! 


Supper was then ſerved, and he 
ordered up a decanter of the very 
beſt wine that the hoſteria afforded, 
We chatted awhile about indifferent 
ſubjects. Our familiarity then en- 
creaſed; that familiarity grew more 
benevolent; and we began to be ſo- 

4 | licitouſly 
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licitoufly inquifitive- touching the in- 


tereſts of one another. 


And pray, fir William, faid I, who 
is the object that can be deſerving of 
ſo lengthened a pafhon ? A two years 
conſtancy in love is a heavy ore 


indeed! 


O, he exclaimed, would to heaven 
that thrice the ſervitude of the pa- 
triarch Jacob, or that a travel equal 
to that of Iſrael through the wilder- 
neſs, would finally bring me in proſ- 
pect of the Canaan for which I lan- 
guiſh! Ah Jortier, JouLliter GREN- 
VILLE, thou lovelieſt JulitT! he 
cried, ſhe is the perſon, who, with 
all the young nobility of Britain, has 
numbered me among the liſt of her 
unſucceeding and vainly ſighing ado- 
rers. | 
I ſtarted 
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1 ſtarted at the name, as ſtruck by 
ſome quick indifpoſition ; but turned 
ſomething aſide, to diſguiſe my emo- 
tion. I remember, ſaid I, to have 
ſeen an amiable infant, then called 
Forttr 'GRENVILLE :' but, as I was 
informed, ſhe died many years ago. 
She did not die, ſaid fir William; 
though every one numbered her 
among the dead, and for years ſhe 
was accounted quite irrecoverable: 
the pined, as her father afterward in 
confidence told me, for the loſs of 
her infant affociate, her young lover, 
who was ſon to the earl of CRAx- 
FIELD» ' Loring Od Lo 
Ah! I exclaimed, and in a tranſport 
caſt my arms about him, can it. be, 
is it poſſible? does the live, does the 
live indeed? O, my friend, my 
deareſt of friends, how much more 
| than 
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than for life am I indebted to you 
for the tidings ! a2 
He looked at me, with a ſhade of 
jealouſy that tinctured his regard. O 
then, he cried, it ſeems, you yourſelf 
are, nay you muſt be the ſupremely 
happy man; you muſt be the object 
of the dying paſhons of our Jul IEr, 
you muſt be yourſelf the young 
earl of CRANFIELD. 


I bowed my aſſent, and again we 
fat down. Well, ſaid he, recollect- 
ing and conſtraining himſelf a little, 
I do not envy—I will not if J can 
I would not envy you the wondrous 
bleſſing : I will endeavour, my friend, 
to rejoice in your joy. Your happi- 
neſs ſhall conſole me for the ' loſs 
of my own. It ſhall cure me of 
my malady. And I will have no hap- 

pineſs, 
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pineſs, ſave the [happineſs of my 
friend, Let me, therefore, contribute 
toward it ; permit me to inform you, 
to what an immenſe depth you are in- 
debted to the love of that confum- 


mate creature, 


Her father, whoſe idol ſhe was, 
wiſhed her of all things to marry; 
and his ſumptuous houſe was daily 
open to all conformable ſuitors. 
Among the reſt, I had the honour to 
be graciouſly admitted; and I had the 
vanity to think, that, under his favour- 
ing auſpices, I might hope for a re- 
ception preferable to moſt of my 
rivals. She did indeed prefer me in 
reſpect of exterior marks of a friendly 
familiarity, but then it was bounded as 
by the line that marks out the frigid 
zone; although Mr. GRENVILIIE told 
me, he would give twenty thouſand 

pounds, 
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pounds, that I could prevail upon her 
to conſent to his wiſhes and my 
"OWN, : 


While I prided in the little matter 
of diſtinction that I mentioned, I had 
the mortification to perceive, that the 
treated all others with a ſort of kindly 
though cold complacence. In ſhort, 
her looks of gentle forbiddance were 
like the touch of the Torpedo ; they 
chilled and froze the heart of the moſt 
animated lover, and baniſhed' him to 
a diſtance that prohibited farther in- 
truſion. 


It was then that her father, in 
friendly confidence, diſcovered to me 
her paſſion for you, my lord; and ſo, 
deſpairing of the poſſibility of the 
moſt diftant ſucceſs, I ſet out on 
my travels, to try what time and the 

| variety 
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variety of foreign objects might be 
able to effect toward a partial; re- 
covery. 


Sir William and I, during the fore- 
part of the night, cemented into a 
union of the moſt cordial intimacy, 
and vowed to each other a friendſhip 
of never ending endearment. O, he 
cried, before we parted, will you 
do me the honour of mentioning me 
before your goddeſs, I truſt not to diſ- 
advantage? the imagination of her 
taking me into her thoughts, at times, 
will greatly ſerve toward piecing a 
broken heart together. 


When we bid adieu, I locked my 
door with impatience, and throw- 
ing myſelf on the boards, I remained 
proſtrate, for ſonie hours, in the act 
of intenſe adoration to that over 

gracious 
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gracious power, who had ſo wonder- 
fully diſtinguiſhed me above the hap- 
py, above all the a of all the 
People upon earth ! 


On the next dams I, in a hurry, 
made ſale of a large brilliant which 
the marquis had encloſed to me along 
with the picture; and, with equal ce- 
lerity, I equipt myſelf for a voyage 
to the land of my J ULIET. 


*. a I tine how bleſſed did I 
think myſelt in treading on the coun- 
try whereon ſhe alſo trod. As I ap- 
proached to the city wherein ſhe re- 
ſided, my agitations encreaſed. But, 
when 1 came to the houſe, the happy 
houſe that contained her, my limbs 
could no longer ſupport me, and I fat 
down panting and palpitating on the 
ſteps of the outward door, 


1 I had 
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I had conceived the preſumptuous 
project of catching the attention and 
regards of miſs GRENVILLE, by ſome- 
thing more valuable than external al- 
lurements; and, for that purpoſe, I had 
diſguiſed myſelf in an uncouth and diſ- 
agreeable form. | 

(13.13 3 | 
I knocked  baſhfully at the door. 
Mr. GaRNVILLE happened to be paſ- 
ſing. He queſtioned me in terms of 
the moſt delicate humanity. My an- 
ſwers ſeemed to ſtrike him; and he 
engaged my ſervice, led me in by the 
hand, and would have introduced me 
to the ladies; but I withdrew to a diſ- 
tant ſeat. I trembled from head to 
foot, without daring to look toward 
the place where my charmer was fitu- 
ated, At length I was tempted to 
adventure on a ſhort glance; and my 
eyes reported to my bounding heart, it 
is 
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is ſhe! it is ſhe Miſs Ga ENVILLE 
knows the.reſt; and Here my tale 'has 
its period. 


Well, my Tom, ſaid the Ezrl, you 
ſhall no more be dependent on the ſale 
of baubles, or the precarious gifts of 
others. From this day forward I en- 
dow you with all my poſſeſſions. 


Not ſo, my lord, faid Tom; I 
would not accept a kingdom, on the 
condition of foregoing my dependence 
on my father. Your goodneſs to me, 
my lord, is the ſureſt and deareſt re- 
liance that I can have upon earth, 
That is ſweetly ſaid, replied the Earl : 
but know, that I and all that I have 
are yours. 


Thus theſe happy parents, and the 
ſtill happier. lovers, ſpent their time in 
receiving, 
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receiving, in communicating, and in 
multiplying. their bliſs upon each 
other. 4071 | 


On the following day, lord Brav- 
CHAMP and his JuLIET,' bath dreſt in 
the higheſt,elegance, took the chariot, 
in order to pay their duties to their 
other parents. | 
When they ſtopped at the door, 
Mr. and. Mrs. GRENVILLE admired, 
through the windows, who this gay 
and finiſned ſigure of a young gentle- 
man could be, who ſat in ſuch an eaſy 
familiarity with their daughter. 


On entering, JuLItT, with the hap- 
pieſt face in the world, took her 
Tommy by the hand, and ſmilingly 
led him up to her, parents. Allow 
me, dear fir, allow me, my dcar. ma- 

dam, 
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dam, to introduce lord BEAUCHAMP to 
you my old lover ye know, and ſon 
to the earl of CRANTFIELD. He is 
lately returned to his native country, 


and our affliction for his loſs is now 
no more. 


es Latured, oh either part, with 
a cold and ceremonious regard; and 
my lord, on Mr. GaExvILILE's mov- 
ing his hand, ſat down, but was 
filent. 


Have you heard, fir, fince I ſaw you, 
ſaid miſs GRENVILLE to her father, 
have you heard any thing of Mr. Tho- 
maſon ? No, ſaid Mr. GrENVILLE, 
and that's what deeply diſtreſſes us; 
we dread leſt ſome fatal accident 
ſhould have befallen that moſt worthy 
moſt accompliſhed of men. Both the 
parents hereupon turned an eye of 

Vor. III. H ſeverity 
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ſeverity and diſpleaſure on their daugh- 
ter; when lord BEAUchAur, in a 
jealous kind of phraſe, demanded who 
this all-praiſed Thomaſon could be ? 


Mr. and Mrs. GzenviLLE inſtantly 
ſtarted at the ſound of the well known 
voice, and miſs JuL itt broke out into 
a ſweetly chuckling laugh, What, ſhe 
cried, don't ye know your old friend, 
your own favourite Mr. Thomaſon 2. 


They all roſe, and the happy pa- 
rents, in a tranſport of ſudden joy, flew 
at him; they took him between them, 
and never would have been tired in 
embracing and careſſing him, till their 
Jux ur cried out, Don't devour him, 
don't devour him ! leave a piece of 
the young man for me, I beſeech you. 


There 


( i 0 
There was now no farther 6bfticle 


to the union of this conſummate par. 
The happy day was appoitited.” One 
of the moſt ſpacious and moſt magni- 
ficent houſes in all London was pur- 
chaſed for the common refidetice of 
the three united families. All was fa- 
lutation, congratulation, exultation, 
and jubilation. The friends and rela- 
tions were invited on all ſides. The 
moſt ſplendid and profuſe entertain- 
ment was provided and in Preparing. 
Early on a farmer's morning they all 
ſet out for Twickenham; and the en- 
tranced lord BE avename was there 
joined, in the bands of matrimony, to 

his ſweetly abaſhed bride, by the bi- 
ſhop of St. Aſaph. 


On che road, and when the com- 
pany were again collected together, 


the now lady BrAVeHAMr looked as 
3-2 in 
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in ſome ſolemn though ſerene abſtrac- 
tion, as a philoſopher retired within 
himſelf, and awfully intent on high 
or celeſtial matters. No eye dared to 
caſt a glance of levity at her, her 
heavenly aſpect ſo chaſtened and pu- 
rified their regards. 


After dinner, while all the compa- 
ny ſate in the triumph of high and 
heart-felt exultation, a note was deli- 
vered to lady CRANFIELD, and, on 
the peruſal, ſhe inſtantly fainted away. 


While Mrs. GrEnviLLEg was buſy 
in the recovery of her ladyſhip, ſhe 
alſo reminded herſelf of a note which 
ſhe had received the day before, but 
which ſhe had forgotten in the hurry 
of the wedding. She took it out in a 
pannic, and, on the reading, ſhe alſo 
ſunk ſenſeleſs beſide her friend, 
They 
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They were carried in, by their wo- 
men, to their ſeveral apartments; when 
lord CRANFIELD and Mr. GrRENVIILE 
fearfully took up the papers, that had 
fallen on the floor. They were ſepa- 
rately addreſſed by the two nurſes of 
Thomas and Jul mr; and both of 
them joined in the fatal affirmation of 
their being brother and ſiſter. 


Here, they found double teſtimony 
to the ſame killing purpoſe. My lord 
and Mr. GRENxVIIIE fat oppoſite in 
mute diſmay, like two faithful mir- 
rors reflecting the horrors of each 
other's countenance : they then, with 
a glance-of anguiſh that denied utter- 
ance, handed over. the notes to their 
MOOR children. | | 


The company all roſe, and flunk 
away, as though they had been guilty 
H 3 of 
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of ſome miſdemeanour, without taking 
leave, or being able to conjecture 
what the matter might mean. 


Upon the peruſal of tidings fo dead- 
ly, ſo daomſiday-like, miſs GREN- 
VILLE fat awhile as one unmoved and 
unconeerned: her eyes, at length, be- 
gan to aſſume an unvarying and un- 
viſionary fixture, and, ſhortly after, 
cloſing, ſhe bent on one ſide, and 
funk from her chair; while a female 
attendant affectionately eaught her as 
ſhe was falling, ſunk under hex, and, 
with ſtreaming eyes, laid the beauteous 
head upon her boſom. 


Speechleſs, pale, immoveable, his 
wringing hands wrought the one with- 
in the other, lord BEAUCHAu hung 
over her, in fixed and unlamenting 
| becauſe unutterable woe. 
When 


a 

When the two families, ſo cordially 

endeared to each other, had been, in 

a meaſure, reſtored to life; each of 

them lamented the common calamity 

apart. They then got together, and, 

forgetful of chairs or ſophas, they ſat 
_ down upon the ground; and, at a loſs 
for terms to expreſs the depth of their 
grief; they jointly broke into tears and 
wailings and loud lamentations. 


All became an obſcure void, or 
dreary wilderneſs, in their fouls. Lheigaugy dei - 
late paradifiacal and ſunſhiny proſpects 

were now wrapt, by their imagination, 
in an ever-during night; and all their 
hopes and views of connubial de- 
lights, and a lovely ftream of deſcen- 
dents, were cut off and quenched for 
— ever. 


Ha They 
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They had, indeed, an over affluence 
of wealth and honours heaped upon 
them ; but they wanted what they de- 
fired, the late happineſs for which 
they panted, which had been juſt 
within their graſp, and they turned 
from all things elſe with loathing. 


No more viſitants were admitted: 
even the families kept aſunder; each 
took a morſel of ſomething, or what 
was next to nothing, in their own 
apartment: they could not ſupport the 
fight of their own woe in another. 
The infide of their houſe, as well as 
that of their ſouls, was all covered 
with black; and they half darkened the 
windows, to make - mourning more 
fad. THEE eh 


The reſpective parents kept their 
ſuppoſed children as remote as pofſi- 


ble, 


f 
| 
| 
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ble, left their diſtreſs ſhould become 
altogether inſupportable wy the fight 
of each other. : 


Thus ſundered, they ſighed ineeſ- 
ſantly; they ſhed deluges of tears: 
they ſpent the days in ſilence, and 
the nights in lamentation. At length, 
lord Bxavcuame took up the pen, 
and thus addreſſed his Juli. 


«Yes, my JouLitT — my. ſiſter — 

« ſiſter! ah ſad found!—But, are you 
the lefs endeared to me? O no, no, 
© n. — I loved you, as I may ſay, the 
« firſt hour that you had life I loved 
you while I thought that precious 
<« life exiſted— I loved you, when 1 
«'deemed you dead, with unabated ar- 
« dour—ſo that, through life, and 
hy A death, through time and 
7 893: through 
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ce through eternity, I muft ever love 
« you my JuLrzT—why, why muſt 1 
c add, - my ſiſter? 


4 It is in vain, that legal reſtraints, 
c that the facred barriers of religious 
cc prohibitions, obtrude themſelves up- 
« on my foul. I ſtruggle in their fa- 
cc your, I fight for them againſt myſelf 
0 HRut it will not do—T cannot pre- 
«© val — my paſhon blazes but the 
« fiercer, and aſcends the very zenith. 


4 But, why talk J againſt religious 
t rites and ceremonies ? Ought I not 
« rather to call them all to my aid? 
« Were we not joined by the ſanction 
ec of every law divine and human? 
c Were not heaven and earth cited, to 
« witneſs to our union? — Wife — 
Wife! O, word of rapture What 
« a- paradiſe, what an Eden is wrapt 

« up 
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cc up in the term !—The very idea of 


cc the poſſibility contains more of bliſs 


« in it, than the joys of all other mor- 


cc tals, condenſed and ſummed toge- 


«© ther, unn amount to. 


me- and al 


ce will ſay-— Yes, brother and ſiſter, my 
« Jurizr Il felt that we were bro- 
c ther and fiſter I felt the chords of 
cc blood and nature pulling me as for- 
6 cibly as irrefiſtibly to you, as a ſmall 
fragment of iron is attracted by a 
« rock of adamant I would reſiſt the 
«© impulſe, if I could. Heaven knows, 
my beloved; that I would withdraw 
„ my heart, from you, if I were able 
6 .—but it cracks, it wrings, it rends 
« in the attempt, and it clings and 


ill eling to you when life is torn 


4 / from it. 
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ot 
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And yet—why except ſo highly, 
«f why ſo heinouſly offended at the 
© terms, brother and ſiſter ?P—Are we 
not all brothers and ſiſters, daughters 
* and ſons of Adam -In the ages of 
ce early innocence, before the ſupreme 
ec pleaſure was tied down to the ſubſe- 
c quence of human inſtitutions, bro- 
c ther and ſiſter were allowed, nay they 
| ,— were enjoined to marry; the great 
« brotherhood of man, otherwiſe, 
«© could never have commenced. And, 
« there was the patriarch Abraham 
too; matter of high and reſpectable 
6 authority! He was ftiled, by way of 
«© the moſt honoured 'exaltation, the 
« Friend of God; and yet, this very 
c Abraham took his ſiſter, at leaſt a 
« half fiſter, to wife. And the World, 
| cc and all worlds, can no otherwiſe be 
| « ſaved or bleſſed than by their pro- 


6 geny. 
4 6% Alas ! 
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'« Alas! after all I have ſaid, I have 
« a fearful feeling that my JuLizT will 
< not be wholly conformable to my 
«. reaſonings. Her: delicacy is like the 
apple of the eye, tender, and clo- 
« ſing againſt the appearance of a mote 
«- of offence. I would not violate this 
« heavenly ſenfibility. for the world; 
« you know me not, if you think it; 1 
« would rather die a thouſand deaths. 
«© —No—rather let us forego the dear 
title and connubial ſanctitude of huſ- 
cc band and wife. Let us barely ad- 
«« here to the connection of brother and 
« ſiſter; that you cannot refuſe me; it 
« is the charter of my nature, and 1 
6 will claim and cleave to it. 


Let us fly, let us fly, my Jux ir, 

c far, far from the haunts and tread- 
“ ings of man, where no intruding 
«, objects may divert us from the con- 
« yerſe 
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c verſe and fight of each other We 
& ſhall. not want for entertainment; I 
« know my JurrEr to be capable of 
« the ſublimeſt and deepeſt” things. 
5 There alſo we will renew our 
« commerce: with | thoſe celeftial na- 
« tures, / with whom we formerly 
4 communicated; when I dreamed 
«© that my Jorg procured me ad- 
« mittance among abe hoſts beer 
60 me EL 101 1206 0H. 


fa Buri B dee, pow. .clamied—ie not 
(c alarmed, my angel — here, on my 
« knees —on my knees, and; before 
« heaven, I ſwear to you. a- chaſtity 
« as cold: and ſevere, as that of the 
« froſt that tops the mountains of 
« Zembla.——Your hand ay - chere 
e can be no manner of harm in a 
66 VO" hand 1 ſay, at times, 


A ou 
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« you may allow me to be bold with. 
«© Ah no—b reject the thought 
« I refuſe myſelf the bleſſing the 
« touch might thrill me too much 
it might—O heavens !-—no—not 
« for a thouſand worlds—Keep your 
« hand to ne my ſiſter 


e n n hatacſe? 
« two poor and ſeparate cottagers, 
remote from the noife and tumult 
« of life, from the idle buſtle of 
the world, from the cloud-graſp- 
« ings of ambition, the poverty of 
the wealthy, and the Intleneſs 21 
6 the great 0 | 


* Rich in heatth ind dy, 
« with what delight I ſhould have 
«* handled the plow, the ſpade, and 
<« the maſtgck, in the conſciouſneſs 
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that I was providing the means 
<« of. living for my love. 


Let me, let me enjoy the beatific 
< viſion! I have returned from my 
„ morning's labour; and I am now 
cout again to finiſh the toil of the 
day My JuLiteT, in the mean 
« ſpace, remains at home, with her 
little ones about her, who live up- 
gon her looks. She has nearly pre- 
* pared our homely but , healthful 
« meal—ſhe ſees me coming, from 
4. diſtance—our evening's © banquet - 
ig diſhed—ſhe comes to the door, 
„ with her children on either ſide, 


« and one little babe looking and 
e chuckling at her from her boſom 


„She ſees my approach, with. hea-. 
ven in her ſmiles, and more than 
e heaven in_her-carefles—ſhe advan- 
< ces to meet me my children come 

<* flying 
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« flying before they claſp their 
little hands, and ſpread their little 
arms to give me reception—they 
« claſp and cling about me, as the 
« young ones flutter and cling 
« about their parent turtle when juſt 
returned to his neſt—My JouLieT 
* now reſcues me from them!“ take 
«her to my arms, to my heart, into 
© my ſpirit and, the thrilling poſſeſ- 
ſion is happmeſs unutterable—She 
« reaches to me the babe from the 
“ fragrance of her boſom—it ſmiles 
and crows to be at me; it ſtretches 
* out the puddy hands to come to 
its nurſing father, and we converſe 
together in all the n of Jars 
2 bs RD 111 


a« We enter our hut, the table is 
laid, but I fit not down as yet. 
« take a rapturous ſurvey of my 

6 wife 
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« wife and my infants, of all the 
« bleflings about me I raiſe my 
eyes and hands, at firſt, in a ſilent, 
though exſtatic ejaculation and 
« then I pronounce aloud our hum- 
c ble and fervent thanks, to the giver 
& of all gifts and pourer qut of all 
© bounties, [far his aſtoniſhing; gra- 
ciouſneſs to me an -unmernting 
ſinner; white my JuLrET, with her 
infant her young cherub on her 
« lap, lifts up its little hands, and 
* calls for and pulls down an en- 
« creaſe to the bleſſing. ö big 


„ But, whither, and to what lengths, 
6 waald- the exceſſes of à fond ama- 
« gination carry me What can- 
&© tradictions, what ravings I muſt 
have written But, my faculties 
Lare all 2 my head dif- 

| 70110 ordered, 


Wn | 
« ordered, and my heart cleft in 
6 th Z 


n, let it be—let it be—of what 
« concern are my complaints to you ? 
„Hare you any way intereſted in 
my griefs, my fiſter?— Alas, per- 
* haps, ere this, I am banifhet your 
% remembrance the ſeverity of your 
virtue, the baleful idea of the 
* paſhon of a brother, muſt have 
t rooted out, muſt have utterly eraſ- 
« ed every trace, every impreſſion of 
« my image from your heart. You 
are then at peace, my ſiſter 
„Well —ought I not to with m1 
« Ah, I have not yet | dared to put 
that queſtion to my ſoul. To /pur- 
„ chaſe your peace, my JIT 
« my once loved, my neceſtarily, 
„my inevitably, ever ever beloved 
2 H | « JuLieT! 
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« JuLttT -I would pour out my- 
6 blood, would drain it to the lateſt 
* drop—But—to forego your me- 
„ mory of me—to. have no idea of 
me left in your chaſte, your fair 
„ boſom ! it is to me at once, as 
though all things ſhould, be annt- 
<« hilated; as though no intereſt, for 
«© exiſtence, were left to me in the 
< univerlſc.. | 


Would you have it ſo; my ſiſter? 
« —Will not honour, will. not chaf- 
<« tity allow you ſome faint remem- 
« brance of me ?—May you not every 
* continue to love .me—a little—with' 
< a ſpecies of affection with the 
“love of a ſiſter ?—Yes, virtue per- 
© mits it, nature enjoins it Love me; 
love me then,—O, ſtill love me a 
« little—my too well beloved fiſter ! 

| | « Anſwer. 


( 65 ) 

* Anſwer me I pray you, O, ſend 
eme ſome anſwer, thou Jor1ep 
« of my ſpirit !—anſwer me, at leaſt, 
« to ſuch parts of my letter as you 
« leaſt diſapprove——to ſuch as have 
not been highly offenſive to you. 


« By what name ſhall I ſtile my- 
« ſelf, your Tommy, or your Tho- 
« maſon ?—Do not judge over hard- 
« ly of me—Indeed I have ftruggled 
« and ſtrove, and ſtill ſtruggle and 
« ſtrive to love you leſs, my ſiſter! 
«© —but, how ſhould I prevail, while 
IJ am conſtrained to confeſs, that I 
cannot wiſh to conquer? 


Adieu, thou heaven of a JoLter, 
thou, who alone art capable of raiſ- 


ing of reſuſcitating another Eden 
upon earth! 


Toward night, he received the 
following anſwer. 
JULIET 


* 
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{$1 ' 
JULIET, to Lord BEAUCHAMP, 
«© No, my brother, no, I have not 
cc forgot you—l would to—But no— 
cc let me not dare to atteſt heaven in 
cc a falſchood—1 do not, I would not, 
«© I cannot with to forget you. 


Were you not the firſt impreſſion 
cc that was ſtamped upon my infant 
« imagination, an impreſhon ſo inde- 
c lible, ſo throughout my exiſtence, 
as ſcarce to leave room for any 
C Other? 


c Again, did you not form and in- 
ec form me with a new nature, as I may 
% ſay, by your divine precepts, and 
« by your ſtill diviner example and 
ce perſuaſives? Am I not indebted to 
cc you for the principal portion of my 

. 5 piety? 
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& piety ?; Ves, you have taught me 
ce to love my God with the more 
« intenſe fervour, by loving the 
ce excellence of his c in 
60 . | 


ce But-biccher and fifter in nup- 
r tial - bold man !— how did you 
“ dare to obtrude the ſhivering idea 
« upon my foul — But, my ſoul re- 
« ceived it not,—I ſhrunk and re- 
sf tired inward, and ſhuddered at the 
c propoſal to the depth of exiſtence, 


&« Your ſyſtem. of flight, indeed, 
* has ſomewhat, has too much of 
ce temptation in it. O yes, my bro- 
«6, ther, T would, I would fly with 
6 you, from fame, from family, from 
<«< the world; I would: fly with you, 
my brother, provided L were aſſured 
th ' Tmighteverabidewith you, as with a 
8 ai , « brother. 
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tc brother. But —are you not b allo 
« frail, even as I am frail, my Tho- 
«© maſon ?' Are not you, yourſelf, in 
«© a meaſure, obnoxious to the infir- 
« mities of nature and ſeductions of 
« ſenſe? —Well ; be you firm as you 
16% may, I will not truſt: to my own 
C weakneſs—T will not riſque it, my 
6 brother not, for millions of worlds, 


«© will T truſt ny” own weakneſs. * ; 
} ; . „ 


dec. At dent 1 feel myſelf as ac: 
« ſtant from the poſſibility of the 
« dreaded temptation, as pole is from 
* pole. But may there not come a 
« relaxing moment - might not a 
cc virgin, compoſed entirely of Alpine 
« ſnow, be warmed by the breath of 
c a love like that of my Tommy ?— 
«© Ah! the idea, even of a propenſity 
« to a fingle lapſe, carries horror 
« within it, a dizzineſs and whirl 
cc that looks where it finds no bottom, 

& No 
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„ No come not to me come 
& not near me let me never behold 
«© you more —leſt my heart ſhould 
« heave with a wiſh that you were 
* not my brother! 


Let us be patient, my Thoma- 
«© ſon, —l feel that I am going, that 
« I am going very faſt, —It will not 
« be long till my ſpirit ſhall await 
« you above.—Or, ſhould you hap- 
c pen to take your flight before me, 
& I cannot fail to find you at once, 
& by the ſingularity of your features, 
«© —by the gentleneſs the ſweetneſs of 
“ the ſummer-evening in your ſoul, 
6 —by the nobleneſs, the meekneſs, 
cc the intrepidity of your ſpirit, by 
« a bounty that knows no bounds; a 
« ſenſibility that feels for all, except- 
« ing yourſelt—by the muſic of your 
c ſentiments that ſhall enrapture the 
«© hearers—and by the beaming of 

Vo. III. WT your 


Ci 2890;1 


« your benevolence, that ſhall ſend its 
« warmth and luſtre; far, far and 
cc wide around you! | 


c In the mean ſpace, my brother, 
cc let us not take the ſmalleſt ſtep that 
& might bring into jeopardy the life 
c of our eternity; that might hazard 
cc or prevent the bleſſing of our union 
cc in the regions of bleſſedneſs 


«© But ah, my Tommy, my Tho- 
cc maſon, how have you called off 
cc roy will and -meditation from the 
te heaven I was talking of, by repre- 
«c ſenting and picturing forth a heaven 
« to my imagination, more dehci- 
© us below! O ſuch a father, 
« and ſuch babes! ſuch a palace of 
cc a cottage, all glorious within [-— 
ce I wetted the paper and I dried 
« it, and I wetted and dried it 


* cc again, | 


1 71 J 
. apaln; and again Lende with 
4. my teats. 
c Adieu, on this fide of Eünny 
46 O, adieu, adieu, 
nn MV SROTHER | 1* 


| 1 Py next 45 lady: + -;W 
navel * eee * ent 


10 
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BEAUCHAMP to the Pt ah 
In heart broken greetings. 


50 acquieſee, my divine fiter— 
« You ſhall ſee me no more.—1 will 
not offend the revered tremblings 
« of your ſenſibility, your celeſtial 
c zpprehenfions — neither will I, any 
« more, ſet my eyes on the JuriEr. 
«© .—The morning of my delights 
« ſhall never more ariſe upon [NC 
« J conſent to be ſhut up in night 
& and darkneſs for ever! 


12 «& You 
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; C You' ſay | that you are ſick, my 


cc 


-- 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 


66 


cc 
cc 
cc 
40 
cc 
7 
cc 


.CC 


PP 


cc 


ſiſter !—your brother too is far from 
well. The moment, that puts a 
period to the breathing of my 
JouizT, as with” a ſympathetic 
ſtroke of inviſible thunder, puts an 
equal and inſtant period to. my 
exiſtence u pon earth. 


« Let it be !—I do not murmur— 


a ſingle thought ſhall not dare to 
ariſe within my ſoul, that might aſk 
the beloved DISPOSER, why is 
it thus ?—We have formerly had, 
as you may remember, my ſiſter, 
we have had our days of enjoyment 3 
our days of the delirium of 1 inno- 
cence and. love. _ 
46 | afterwards had, my ſiſter, 
bleſſed be the reverſe! my years. of 
ſevere ſufferance. I repined, in- 


« deed ; but till I endured. 


6c Then 


1 1 


„ Then it was that I was taken up, 
as it were, from all things mortal; 
60 that I might have been in heaven, 

and heaven wholly in me but, the 
image of my JuLizT impelled it- 
« ſelf upon me, and partly ſerved 
cc to ſhut me from the viſion of my 
& Ges. Alle 2827 ens 


9 Shall I then accuſe you, my 
« ſiſter? or. ſhall J accuſe myſelf, for 
64 being, thus ſtinted of the conſum- 
mation of my bliſs ?—neither the 
« One nor the other Had it not been 
« for the former fight, the converſe 
& and the ' ſentiments of my JoLitr, 
4 might have been ignorant to this 
day of what ought to be worſhip- 
6“ ped in heaven, by being blind to 
«its manifeſtation,” and illuſtration 
“ upon earth. 


Pry: | « Tam 
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I am now-ẽ] ſubdued to W will, 2 


cc 
C 
60 


46 


cc 


«c 


P 


the griefs of T reſt of the family be- 


revereably, beloved ser. Tims, 
mortality, world, I part from. vou 


without a ſigh !-—Come on, thou 


dread of worldlings, thou apparatus 
to death welcome every throce, 
eyery pang, that ſhall haſten the 
coveted diſſolution when, and 
Wherchy, my Jorizr and 1 ſhall 
meet, to part no more —ſhall meet, 
my JULIET, |, my Juri, uber 
it will no longer be * as 2a 
erun e o ee early 

: 2111193 Stgl ni bowing e&w 2441 
© Yes—my panting roomy my 
trembling _ lips ſhall dare to. pro- 
nounce—till, they——adicu !—O, | 
adieu, adieu, 70 


MV SISTER! 


rn 


In the mean ſpace, the aſperity of © 


gan 


07268 

gan to loſe of its points. The two 
matron Jadies could, at length, bear 
to look each other in the face. They 
met—they ſhed, on either part, the 
ſtream of mutual condblence,—They | 
then took forth their reſpective notes, 
and began to compare them; when, 
lady | CxayFitLD remarked; that, 
though the two papers agreed upon 
the main article of brotherhood” and 
ſiſterhood, there was yet an obſervable 
nn in other Arenas N 71 


That, vadiefiea to Mew Ori 
VILLE, Was conceived in theſe terms: 


4 Stop, honoured madam, for hea- 
cc yen's ſake, inſtantly ſtop the mar- 
e riage of young lord CxANTIEID and 
« lady JulizT—they are brother and 
6 ſiſter. 


Kb « All 


176 ] 
bn « Al at Fa from your once 
« faithful and loving ſervant, 


V4 bi „ ROME ne 


! 4 


That, to the Counteſs 27 Cha: 
FIELD, Was as follows. 


cc I am faulty, my lady, very faulty 
ce indeed. But then my fault meant 
ce no manner of harm to your lady- 
ce ſhip. Howſomever, my conſcience 
« will not allow me to have inceſt 
committed in the families with my 
& connivance. Do not ſuffer, I beg 
cc and pray it of you, do not. ſuffer 
« maſter Tommy to be bedded with 
« miss ] ULIET—they a are brother and 
& ſiſter,” 


«Your ladyſhip's formerly true 
« ſervant,” 


« JUDITH JOWLES.” 


Here, 


[ i 


Here, the ladies . deeply puz- 
zled, and Jong at a 10f5,— They ar- 
gued and concluded between them- 
ſelves,” that, if Thomas and JortEr 
were actually the children hom they 
had given to ſturſe, and were pet bro- 
ther and ſiſter, they ttuiſt, in that caſe, 
inevitably, be both the children of the 
one or the other, either of rhe Coun- 
tels, or of Mrs. Gaexvrtie and, ac- 
cordingly, both the) afftctionate Ni- 
-thers began to palpitate, and felt” a 
pang of heart leſt ſhe We ao He 
-childle 8. \ e 
4 9 Boy: il goa of „5E 105 * 
At Wü ay, tet wl each 
rThould'ſend poſt, though ſecretly, for 
her reſpective nurſe; and that they 
ſhould promiſe them pardon, with ad- 
ditional rewards, provided they would 
come and declare feparately; faithful- 
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ly, and) truly, = np» eee 
nnen * ATTY 
rammed ooh I „ 41 y jo 

- Within: the two Fubſaquent, days, 
the two nurſes, ſucceſſively, obeyed 
the ſummons; and each gave in, to 
her reſpective miſtreſs, a veritable ac» 
count of all that ſhe knew af nes 
lomitous-affair.. IO OOTTO7 8 28.9967 


NM nt om Slotneg Thar ods : nd 
Late on the, ane credingizae 5 
dies had a ſecret meeting, each drown- 
ed in tears, and a handkerchlof at her 
eyes. Ah; my heavens! eried the 
Counteſs, what a bleſſed mother you 
are! Two children, madam? and both 
to your own ſhare; while your friend is 
left deſolate! Your en is Seat 
indeed! 21 | 171112 


1 children, 1 children, cried Mrs. 
GRrENVILLE, in à queſtioning excla- 
mation |! 


208 
mation Bur you” tran - r&-Aifille me 
madam; you know the chudrenH ure: 
both your own. I deſerved, however, 
no inſult from you E wiſhed! v 
every bleſſing that Omnipotence eduld 
confer, —I confeſs alſo indeed; that . 
wiſhed ſome little matter of cemfort 
to myſelf; ſome one, whom 1 mighr 
take, as a portion of my belngyʒ tomy 
boſom ; who might conſole me * 20 
ard u my eyes in * 

J; QMIJIAT 21991 & Ga . s 

Lerne e eee . 
jealous fervour with which Mrs. GREY. 
' VILLE was agitated, began to ſuſpect 
that ſomewhat extraordinary was ſtill 
latent at the bottom of this buſineſs; 
wherefore, the requeſted her friend to 
be calm, and to come to a deliberate 
and men is e | 


1 % 1 
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As for me, continued the Counteſs, 
I call cheaven to witneſs, that; Jrjexa- 
runed, my nurſe; with the ſtricteſt pre- 
ciſion; that ſhe, exhibited cireum- 

Ranges, which, appeared to me indu- 
i) pitahle, f your being the mother, 

bothoof Thomas and JusAET; and 
that I am perſuaded ſhe uttered. the 
very thoughts of her foul, As ſne ſpoke 


1a;utterly, n 0 a unbe- 
reſts. 470 


d mold o bn v. 
ir piper theres, eee xel- 
_- pended Mrs. GRENXWMIIIE; indeed, I 
oyght not to have chqught it poſſible, 
that any good fortune ſhould haue ele- 
} vated, you 10 highly, -as-to; render.y ou 
capahle of inſulting the miſery of your 
friend. And, yet, I examined my 
nurſe, ſtrictly, to all points; I fifted 
her thoroughly; and ſhe perſeveres, and 
affirms, that, if it were with her dy- 


ing 
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iage breath, ſhe Would proclam that 
| Fm. eng erTes ' the 
x nne your nne . 
mito. bandit ft 38d3 400d 
I ad was e eviiſidltbn, 
and agitation on agitation. Eack of 
the ladies earneſtly yearned tobe the 
mother of ſomething; but, in caſe it 
ſhould not be fo, each internally ſtrove 
. mn . 
o AN AW 
They now agreed to inform their 
huſbands of this, as they ſuppoſed, in- 
extricuble entanglement. Mr Gu 
/ VILLE thereupon, as a principal of the 
quorum, iſſued warrants for tlie cap- 
tion of the two nurſes; and aceording- 
ly they were taken ſeparately, and 
| 3 _— in Sunn ub abt] 


4333+. 


| In ak mean oy A of the 
wo preſumpti ive parents were agitated 
. with 
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with" tumutuous and conflictimg : puſ- 
ſions land each dreaded to learn the 
intelligence which yet EY 3 

to acquire 
ni rn 919063 har: parmmiohat. 757 
— excluded from this 
palpitating enquiry, ſave the four prin- 
eipals concerned. The nurſes were 
ſucceſſively called in and examined, 
upon” darth, with the moſt 'rigorous- 
ſorutiny. When, on comparing the 
ſeveral teſtumonies, the fact was found 
elearby and triumphantiy evident, a 
foltowethuttr bus gin gi un vos! 
% D320 of of m ²α˖Ʒ.Zg QAayvor: 
Lady Ca AXEL and Mrs. Guxn- 
vILLE had been married on the ſame 
hour; and, within the ſucceeding year, 
on the very ſame night, they were de- 
livered of two ſons, whom they gave 
to be nurſed by two ſiſters, who lived 
in the ſame houſe, and who lay in the 
4 ſame 
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ſame room, to be. ready and near at 
band for mn of each other. 
Din r in aM ir. 
The atten of the children; were 
yet unformed; and there was farther 
ſuch: an aricomtnon neſermblance he- 
tween them, that an accurate obſerver 
could PI cg the difference. 
h xt folles 'vimuOg, 
Within defer days after they were 
W e ber Mbit the alder ſiſter, 
who nurſed for lady Cnanvietn, hap- 
pened unfortunately to overlay her in- 
fant in the night; and riſings aα 
moving on tiptoe to the bed where 
her fiſter lay funk in ſlee p, the! ſtole 
the living child and laid the dead one 
in the place. And thus the ſon of 
Mr. GaENVIILE came, ever fince, to 
be eſteemed _ fon of the carl of 
nee 1 | 
60 rin 2 41. Don 


n 


1 _- thbradinide,: erat lamentation 
a made over the breathleſs infant: 
perro the nurſes agreed, between 
themſetves, to affifm, that che Babe 
all died ſuddenly vf - fits; und ſo this 
Kir was erafibty huthed upp 
USODRAT {244% ; 4994 «#14 th 4. 
bete rd rüfberg- the two 
ladies, within” the Tame month, were 
again deli vertd C Nd Ming; asg. 
ters / and gave the. ta be ſuckled by 
the ſame women --- 


[233% u Dei . | »þh44A A 4 — ST * . hers $ 


„O the- ninth weck following, the 
o childrer were infected by the 
ill DR. Phyficiars were ent for, 
oth mothers daily viſited them, arid 
all Foun care was/taken of them. 


* 1484 „ 2 * 997 * 3 —54 


* the mean time; the Counteſs's 
Ris: fell ill of a delirious fever, and 
us removed to the farther part of he 

houſe. 


i. $92 
33 

Hofs! irg „garn d nO 
houfe, The to mothers, were chere 
by deterred from viſiting the children 
as frequently as uſual. On the ele- 
venth night Mrs. GzzxviLLe's daugh- 
ter died. The nurſe, half frantic with 
jealouſy, that her elder fiſter ſhould 
have two living children, and ſhe her- 
felf not one, determined, as the other 
had done, on an exchange. She ſent 
word to the Earl, that his daughter was 
dead: accordingly, the deceaſed child 
of Mrs. GRENVILLE was buried under 
the title of lady MATILDA Bzav- 
CHAMP; and the real daughter of the 
Earl and Counteſs of CRAxrIEID 
came, ever ſince, to be eſteemed the 
offspring of their friends, under the 

name of ts wane? Gamviue. * 
The elder 3 on * recovery, 
did not ſo much as queſtion her younger 
fiſter ref} n the children. She had 
| the 
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the higheſt opinion of het probity, 
and did not think her capable of 4 
fraud like to that, of which ſhe her- 
ſelf had been guilty, And thus the 
one ſiſter ſecretly, but veritably, aſ- 


ſured herfelf, that both the children 
were the offspring of Mr. and Mrs. 
GRENVILLE 3 while the other, with 


equal oertainty aſſured herſelf,” that 
they were the offspring of the Earl 


and WE bY ern | 2H 


In au ads" the ſagpoſet 
juxter Orbis, ot her recovery, ” 


had her face long ſuffuſed with a diſ- 


agreeable redneſs ; but, in leſs than 


1/0 years, it entirely cleared away, 


and ſhe began to blow-and bloom like _-w 


the roſe of the a? n 8 


TE 


Nothing could equal the bade | 
of theſe four beatified parents, on this 


diſcovery, 


wy 
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diſcoyery, and the ſolution of the fore» E 
going intricacies, | They would never 
have put an end to their mutual ca- 
reſſes and congratulations, enltene 
not bethought themſelves of impart - 
ing the ſame ſybject of rgoicing to 
their dear and eker children. 
ieee Tin 
They then ed, that; he, and 

Ms. Gxgnviils ſhould r ” 
to their, as, tenderly as ever, beloved. 
Juz1zr ; while lord and lady Cxan- 
IRI. o ſhould carry the tidings of com- 
fort and bleſſedneſs to their qu, 
endeared Tommy. Ae 2287 150 ben 


) 


The e 
their Jux, found. her, ſeated, and - 
reclining her beauteous head on che 
her from the day of the firſt fatal in- 
W their hearts did not ſuſ - 

. fer 


, x 
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fer them to add to their own miſery 
by beholding of her's, while they 
deemed and aſſured themſelves 12 
Ker heart was in the W e 


They were terrified at the gekneſt 
and refigned Tanguor of her aſpect. 
Pale, pale was the cheek, ſo accuſtom- 
ed to fluſh an alarm on the lighteſt 
indeceney or indelicacy in others. 
The poliſhed roundings of her face 
and fleſh' had loſt their firmneſs; and 
the blood, like out- guards "ſtationed 
on the frontiers; had 'retired inward to. 
defend the aſſaulted citadel.. | | 


They were'fs fadly attentive to theſe 
articles, they had not yet! 6bferved!” 
that ſhe was dreſſed in all her decora- 
tions, even as the bride in the ſong? 
of David, all glorious: without and 


hin. d nt : rente 
They 
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„They approached | her coueh with 2 
gentle caution, They fighed at the 
weaklineſs of her preſent condition, 
and dreaded the conſequence of any 
ſudden, alarm. We bring you Joy, 
my loye, faid, they; but they 10 F 
WO On: 00-6 

© Alf 07 bs 
„Fach 9 odd. 7 2 hand, and 
preſſed it to their lips, and to their 
voſom. Be well, be happy, my love, 
they cried ; We, bring wu tidings l 
great joy! t de eiten ads oo 


She turned upon them an eye of 
grateful and ineffable complacence. 
She then took Mr, GRENVILLE's hand, 
and. raifing and kiſſing it with a fert 
vent weakneſs, O, fir, ſhe ſaid, You 
have ever been too kind, too tenderly 
indolgent to mes yet be not jealous, 

| _ 1 beſeech 


£ 
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1 deſeech Fou, of my geting another 

N 
Why, cried Mrs. Grenvirte an 
quickneſs, has any one told you, my 
dear, that lord CrRanritLD is your fa- 
ther ? No, no, replied Jozrer, it is 
not of any earthly parent that I was 
ſpeaking ; 3s | meant no other than my 
father which is in heaven! I have got 
another "huſband too, even the huſ- 
band in the Canticles. Do ye not 
perceive, that I am dreſſed out for my 


bridal ? 


Here Mr. and Mrs. Gzenvitte 
were diſtreſsfully affected; and they 
burft forth involuntarily and reluct- 
antly into tears. 'But, in the midſt of 
their ſobbing, they cried, Be well, be 
happy, my daughter, my ftill deareſt, 
my heavenly daughter! your Tommy, 

your 
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your Thomaſon, your dear BRAu- 
CHAMP is not your brother. All is diſ- 
covered, plain as noon—he is not your 
brother; indeed, he is not your bro- 
. Be well, be bepps, my ah og 


| What is » this what ; is this thar ye 
tell me, cried Juri r, turning an eye 
upon them of half frantic fire? By au- 
CHAMP not my brother ! — No, my 
love, faid Mrs. Granvitis, no, my 
beloved, ſaid Mr. Granyitys, he 
is not your brother, we affure YOU. 


Bleſſed—blefſed—blefſed!—ſhe re- 
peated with an under but extatic low- 
neſs of voice, while the. lids cloſed 
upon her eyes as ſhe exalted them to- 
ward heaven, Ahl ye know not, 
ye know not what a mountain ye have 
lifted from my conſcience; as I dread- 
ed, greatly dreaded, that all my ſtriv- 
ings might not be able to ſubdue my 

affections 
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affections to a D rer 
the love of a ſiſter. | | 


But—ſhe ſtartingly continued—may 
not knew nurſes, new boding ravens 
arrive, and croak a reverſe to theſe tid- 
ings of tranſport? — No, my angel, 
cried Mr. GnENVII IE, the whole of 
the myſtery is at length quite unco- 
vered. You are found to be daughter 
to the Earl and Counteſs of Cran- 
FIELD, the true lady Mar DA Brau- 
CHAMP: and your lover muſt now 
deſcend to the condition of our ſon, 
who was chriſtened; by the name of 
HENRY BzaucnaMme GREN VILLE. O, 
then, exclaimed Juli, feebly clap- 
ping her hands, All is equal and right 
we are both BRAUCcHA Ms ſtill. 


Mr. and Mrs. GRREN VILLE then ſeat-i 
ed themſelves on either ſide of their 
darling, 


[ 193 J 


darling, and each took a hand and 
foſtered it between theirs. You will 
not, ſaid one, you will not, I truſt, 
ſaid the other, with a filling tear, al- 
together forget, that you once thought 
yourſelf our child, our paſſionately be- 
loved child, dearer to our hearts than 
the vital blood that warmed: them. 


Ah, exclaimed JuL1ET, forget you, 
forget you Ai then were a wretch in- 
deed 5 the accurſed of every ſenti- 
ment of gratirude and virtue; the out- 
caſt of all human and divine ſenfibili- 
tics O no, ſhe cried, and withdrew 
her hands, and tenderly put one round 
the neck of cach parent, O no, my 
precious father, O no, my precious 
mother, while memory, while life re- 
mains, ye ſhall ever be held as the 
dearer part of my exiſtence. —'They 
then folded her fucceſſively though 

Vo“. III. K gently 


— 
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gently to their boſoms; and, remem- 


bering former times, they all eps to- 
gether. | 


| In the mean ſpace, the Earl and 
Counteſs of CRANFIELD went on a 
viſit to their late and ſtill. En be- 
loved ſon. 


They found him half ſtretched up- 
on an unſwept and duſty floor, with 
his head reclined-on a chair, and his 
hands fallen careleſsly from him. 


By the light that came through the 
door which they had opened, they diſ- 
cerned that he was ſqualid, wan, ema- 
ciated. 


Since the heart-cleaving news that 
his Juli was his fiſter, now upward 
of a fortnight, he had neither waſhed, 

ſhaved, 
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ſhaved, nor ſhifted; nor readied his 
tangled locks of once ſhining curls. 
He had eaten, as the fierceneſs' of 
hunger at times incited, a part of 
what was brought him, he neither 
knew nor cared what. But, a bed 
he had not known, having ſlept juſt 
where he happened to fink, on a 
chair, or more generally upon the un- 
ſpread floor. And he had cloſed up 
all the windows, in order to ſhut out 
the world and the deteſted glare of 
che ſun, that he might have nothing 
to contemplate, ſave the objects that 
dwelt within his ſoul,” © 


The Earl ſtept and opened a fhut- 
ter, whereupon BEAUcHA N juſt raiſed 


his languid head, and looked wonder- 
ingly about him. 


K 2 They 
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They got on either fide, and, look- 
ing down upon him, they hung over 
him in the anguiſh of ſoul- preſſing af- 
fliction. | 


Ah, my Saviour, exclaimed the 
Counteſs, I doubt we are come too 
late !-If we tell him, ſaid the Earl, 
the ſtroke of ſudden joy will cut his 
feeble thread in twain.—And, if we 
do not, replied the Counteſs, in all 
Ukelihood he has not many hours to 


hive. 


On hearing the known voices, he 
raiſed his ſunk eyes. Is it you my fa- 
ther, he ſaid; is it you, my deareft mo- 
ther? And then his tears, drop by drop, 
rolled down his checks in filence.— 
The parents were ſuffocated: by their 
ſorrow they were not able to ſpeak, 


but ſobbed out their complaints. 
5 The 
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The Counteſs: at length ſaid, Will 
you permit us, my ſon, to help to 
raiſe and ſeat you upon the bed ?— 
We have wonderful things to tell you 
—bleſſed tidings indeed—things that 
might nearly awaken the dead to lite. 
— Alas, he anſwered, I have done 
with tidings, my mother.—But, do 
with me as ye pleaſe—I wiſh to be 
able to conform to your pleaſure in all 
things. | 


They then helped to raiſe and ſeat 
him on the foot of the bed; and each 
of them took a chair, and ſat, partly 
before, and partly beſide him, to 
watch the ſeveral turns and changes of 
his countenance. 


My child, ſaid the Earl, affection- 
ately taking hold of his hand, why 
do you not aſk. what the tidings may 

_- be 


ys 
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be that we have to tell you ?—Sure, 
we begin to ſuſpect that Jul IEr is not 
your filter, Not my fiſter ! cried the 
youth, and ſtarted at once to his feet, 
as in his former vigour ; but, ſpcedt- 
ly relaxing, he ſunk down again to 
his wonted deſpondence. 


O, ſaid he, it is kindly, very kind- 
ly meant indeed. Ve wiſh me to live, 
ny beloved parents; and I alſo wiſh 
to do every thing that might miniſter 
comfort to you, my parents — But, I 
have met with ſuch ſudden and cruel 
reyerſes in lite, that I muſt not light- 
IV ſuppoſe . any n can be to- 
"95g me. 


| I aſſure you, my darling, ſaid the 
Counteſs, as ſhe roſe, and ſat by his 
ſide, and folded her arms about him; 
Jaſſure you that we have examined 
every 


(199 ] 
every witneſs, and canvaſſed every cir- 
cumſtance; and we finally find, with- 


out the poſſibility of controverſion, 
that JuLiET is not your ſiſter. 


Well. madam, ſaid he, with an 
alarming kind of quietiſm, ſuppoſe it 
to be as you ſay,—yet ſome other 
diretul incident ſhall fiſter her to me 
again; or ſome other unthought of 
gulph ſhall be ſuddenly ſunk between 
us, and ſunder us for ever. | 

). JTOULNG?I 

Would ye believe 10 my deareſt 
parents, that, on the morning which 
ſeemed to open ſo bliſsfully upon bur 
nuptials, a gloom and weight of bod- 
ing lay heavy upon my ſoul. My 
heart told me that ſome ſudden, ſome 
doomful ſtroke was at hand. And, 
though no other ſiniſter accident 
might arrive, I affured myſelf I 

K 4 ſhould 
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fhould inſtantly fall dead of ſome fit, 
before my trembling limbs ſhould bear 
me to the bridal bed. 


It is true, I had deemed the bleſ- 
ſing too exalted for mortality. That 
is ſtill my perſuaſion ; it is not, it can- 
not be reſerved for me, my father 


You are low, you are ſick, my love, 

- your ſpirits are quite exhauſted, ſaid 
the tender Counteſs, Dogo to your 
bed, my darling; on your duty we 
implore, we even command it of you. 
—On the morrow, I will bring your 
JoriEr to viſit you. But, you muſt 
promiſe me not to waſh, or change 
your preſent plight in any particular, 
till your true love ſhall behold what ; 
it is you have ſuffered for her. \ 


In 


E 

In the mean time, I will go and 
prepare a compoſing draught for you. 
And your Joie, kenceforward, 
ſhall be your nurſekeepet and phyſician. 
She ſhall chear you with her fight, 
and revive you by her ſmiles, and 
medicine you by the miniſtration of all 
things with her own hand; till you 
mall make us all happy, by being 

once more reſtored to us, my ſon. 

04 
Come you muſt be ameneable to 
che higher orders, my Tommy, — and, 
fo ſaying, ſhe rang the bell, for the 
ſervants to come and n their young. 

lord to bed. 22034017 li 
1H 000 anal 
Down went her ladyſhip ; and the 
Earl, tenderly taking his fon ro his 
arms, kiſſed his check, and wiſhed 

kim good night and good repoſe. 
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His two valets then entered, with 
his Jefferſon at their head, all rejoicing 
to be admitted once more to his pre- 
ſence. They looked at him in a mute 
and deeply grieved aſtoniſhment, but 
ſuppreſſed the tokens of their afflic- 
tion, till they had laid him in bed. 
Jefferſon then ſat down by him in a 
filent flow of tears, and the two va- 
lets went apart, each to weep in a 
corner. 


He had lately hired the two latter, 
as a phy ſiognomiſt, conformable to his 
hidden feelings; and they accordingly 
proved very honeſt, and very loving 
fellows. 


My lady now came up with ſome 
reſtoratives and a plentiful draught of 
ſack-whey; and having miniſtered them 

to 
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to him, ſhe ſtooped, kiſſed his fore- 
head, and wiſhed him good reſt. 


He awoke not, till about the fame 
hour on the following evening, dur- 
ing all which time the watchful Jef- 
ferſon never left his bed's head. 


They all began to be alarmed at his 
ſleeping ſo very long. But, to conſole 
themſelves for his abſence, the four 
happieſt of parents got their JulIETr 
among them, each ſtriving to have as 
much of her as they could to them 
ſelves. . 


As ſoon as they were informed of 
their ſon's being awake and dreſſed, 
the Counteſs propoſed the ſcheme of 
conducting his JuLIET to him, and 
they all yearned to be partakers of the 


intereſting ſcer e. 
K 6 She 
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She was introduced to her Tommy, 
by her quaternion of parents, all-glo- 
rious, as they inſiſted, in her late il- 
luſtrious apparel. 


He, though much refreſhed, was 
ſcarce to be diſcerned as any way al- 
tered from his late emaciated condi- 
tion. | 


JorrtT would have embraced him, 
would have eruſhed him into her ſpi- 
rit : but, ſhe affectingly recoiled, ſhe 
ſhrunk inward at the fight ! — She 
gazed at him, in a ſtill and afflicted 
amazement z and cuttingly reflecting, 
with a depth of remorſe, that ſhe her- 
ſelf might have brought him to this 
deplorable ſtate, the caſt aſide the re- 
guards due to all who were preſent, 
and threw herſelf on a ſeat, in a paſ- 
ſion of rueful and unappeaſable tears. 

BEAUCHAMP 
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Bx Achau could be no longer re- 
ſtrained; he enforced the weakneſs of 
his powers, and riſing and getting to 
her, he ſunk upon his knees: but, all 
the parents got about him, and, con- 
ſtraining him to * "— led. him 
back to > his En Ir 


D ſaid He how long have T 
flept ? ſomething more than four-and- 
twenty hours, anſwered the Earl. It 
muſt have been a week at leaſt, ſaid 
the ſon. - Why, I dreamed that I held 
my JuLreT to my boſom, for four- 
and-twenty hours, in one bleſſed em- 
brace; and again ſhe was ſpitited from 
me, I knew not how nor by whom, 
and I travelled over all the countries 
of Europe in her ſearch. 


They 
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They now rung for his ſervarſts, 
and all left their darling Tom to be 
new modelled by their hands. 


Thus cheriſhed and careſſed, and 
attended on by all; with peace in his 
boſom, and joy ſwelling in his proſ- 
peas; his angel miniſtring his regi- 
men, and ſeldom out of his delighted 
eye; it was impoſſible but he ſhould: 
recover An _ well apace. 


At hank 10 was —— to take 
his airings in the coach, with his two 
mothers ſeated before him, and his 
Juli by his fide. For the two el- 
der ladies never left the lovers a mo- 
ment by themſelves; they watched 
them, like two duennas; and had far- 
ther reſolved not to permit a more en- 
dearing intercourſe, till their ſon's 


4 a ſtrength 


— 207) 
nude as well as health e be 
perfectly re- eſtabkſhed. is bri: 


Jong: by this time, looked hs 
pier, fairer, plumper, more beautitul 
than ever. Her lover too wanted lit- 
tle of being wholly reſtored to his 
uſual health and vigour. 


In the mean ſpace, the four happy 
parents of theſe more than-happy, chil- 
dren had ſettled all relative matters 
among themſelves. - They were juſtly 
apprehenſive of the ſportive and li- 
bertine imaginations of an ill natured 
world, as arbitrary as malicious in its 
vague and damnatory ſurmiſings: they, 
therefore, agreed totally to ſuppreſs 
and bury the myſtery and late diſ- 
covery of the births of their reſpective 
children; and they finally reſolved, 


that their Tommy and their Juri r 
ſhould 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 


to its periods. 


as alſo on the emboldened delica- 


[ 208 J 
ſhould retain their accuſtomed names; 


that young BEAUchAur ſhould con- 
tinue to be the reputed child and in- 


heritor of the title and fortunes of the 


earl of CRANFIELD; and that JuIIET, 


on her part, ſhould be equally entitled 
to the parental affections and immenſe 


fortune of Mt. and Mrs. GRENVILLE. 


Time, however dilatory, muſt come 
At length, the long, 
the very long ages of days preſcribed 
by his dearly revereable mothers, ex- 


pired, and lord Thomas was admitted 
to the privileges of a huſband. 


be * 
F 


With what equal delight, of a long; 


time after, did the parents, with ena- 
moured looks, dwell on the downcaft 


and bluſhing timidity of their JI IE, 


cy 
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cy and raptured tegards of their 
Thomas 


Could any thing equal the bliſs of a 
family ſo wholly one, fo living in all 
and in each other? Ves, it might yet 
admit of encreaſe- 


In time, their eyes brought the 
tranſporting tidings to their heart that 
their Jui izr was pregnant. O, with 
what tender, what melting feelings 
did her Tommy behold the alteration 
of her ſhape! how he watched over 
and round about her! how lovingly he 
enforced the firſt inſtances. of his em- 
pire, in enjoining her to be cautious 
of any quick or ſudden motion! how 
aſſiduous he was in entertaining and 
ſupplying her fancy with all ſorts of 
pleafing and delightful ideas! how ſo- 
licitous to prohibit and keep aloof all 

__ objects 
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objects that might nauſeate or ſhock 
her imagination! in ſhort he was the 
tendereſt the tremblingeſt of fathers, 
befbre his Jol iE r could properly. be 
accounted a inother, 


In due ſeaſon, the wiſhed, the tre- 
mendous hour came. The domeſtics, 
from one end of the houſe to the, 
other, were hurrying, whiſpering, and 
enquiring, in trembling agitation. The 
huſband and the fathers were on their 
knees, in a near apartment, with hands 
and ſtreaming eyes lifted up to heaven 
for mercy, on the conſort! on the 
child In a neighbouring room ſat 
a male phyſician the moſt eminent of 
thoſe ſkilled in the obſtetric art, but 
ſtraitly forbidden to approach, till life 
ſhould be declared to be imminently 
in danger; while, in the chamber of 
anguiſh, two ſkilful females attended, 

with 
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with the mothers on either ſide, en- 
couraging their angel by the chearful- 
neſs of their voices and ere 


She, patient faint Aid Ker uml to 
keep in the expreſſion of her pangs, 
and even to ſmooth the contractions 
of her ruefully ſweet countenance; 
while ſhe conſoled herſelf with the 
longing hope, of ſoon ſeeing the deat 
face of the loved image of her ſo 
dearly beloved lord, that little image, 
which, in the height and exceſs of all 
her ſufferings, ſhe felt that ſne loved 
far, far above herſelf, In fine) hows! 
ever, ſhe remembered her anguiſh n 
more, for joy that a man- child was 


e nn Hin ad: 
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ö e the e flew from room 
to room, throughout the triumphing 
family. But the huſband and the fa- 


thers 
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thers ſtill continued on their knees, in 
heart-ſpringing hallelujahs offered up 
and exhaling to the footſtool of the 
throne of graciouſneſs. 


At length our naked and new- 
born was drefled and decorated ; the 
father and grandfathers were admitted, 
and he was delivered, in rotation, to 
the arms of the enraptured circle, 


Here was a freſh ſource of new ſen- 
fibilities now opened in Joi; feel- 
ings of a diftin& ſpecies from all ſhe 
had ever known before throughout the 
expanſe of her affections: and ſhe 
bent over her babe, with a love that 
had ſomething more tender, more 
melting, more of the pouring out of 
the ſoul in it, than all her other loves. 


What 
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What ſhould ſhe do now to anſwer 
Jo many calls, ſo many drafts upon 
her heart, by fathers, by mothers, by 
huſband, by child? was ſhe to be di- 
vided ?—Not at all, - the ſeveral ob- 
jects of her affections ſerved as fewel 
to her own flame; and ſhe was there- 
by enabled to pay them all in ſpecie, 
love for love intenſe. 


No arguments, reſpecting health, 
or danger, or the delicacy of conſtitu- 
tion, could diſſuade her from ſuckling 
this little portion of herſelf. She felt 
inexpreſſible pleaſure in the act of 
yielding forth its nouriſhment, Which 
the miniſtered from fleſh and blood of 
ſuch a tranſparent purity, as could 
have nothing beneath the virtues. of 
nectar and ambroſia in it. 


One 
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One evening, as the minim creature 
lay nuzzling under the veil of a cam- 
bric handkerchief; - lord Thomas fat 
oppoſite, gazing in ſpeechleſs delight : 
permit me, JuL1tT, ſaid he at length 
—T will give you a thouſand pounds for 
one peep. No friend, ſaid ſhe, not 
for all you are worth. Vou have no- 
thing to ſay to it, it belongs to this 
little wretch here; and ſhe preſſed 
him cloſer to her boſom. 


At times, he and his Juri would 
ſtand at oppoſite diſtances, and toſs 
their crowing babe from the one to 
* the other, without fear of his falling, 
through careleſſneſs, by the way. The 
four parents would fit, exſtatic ſpecta- 
tors of theſe ſportive ſcenes—while the 
angels of love and purity looked down 
delighted ! 


I would 
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J would not chuſe to purſue this 
ſubject much farther, The ſummer 
and ſerenity of life has little entertain- 
ing, ſave to the intereſted parties: 
and the cataſtrophe of all that's mortal 
has a drearineſs in it which I do not 
with. to arrive at. Vet, ſomething 
more may be neceſſary, reſpecting 
the characters of this conſummate 
Pair. * 


Lord BEAUChAur, in grateful ac- 
knowledgment of the bleſſings he en- 
joyed, ſo ſuperior, as he deemed, to 
the bleſſings poured on any who 
ſtepped upon carth, added to the 
penſioners of his JuLiET an equal 
number, who eat the daily bread of 
his bounty; inſomuch, that, when he 
and the bride of his Eden rode out in 
their chaiſe and four, to give their 

; little 
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little one an airing, they eould not 
avoid the notice and prayers of their 
numerous dependents. The eye bleſſed 
them as they paſſed; the hands of 
ſtrangers roſe up in admiration of the 
workmanſhip of the Creator; and the 
fight purſued and ſtrained after, till 
nothing but the idea of them remain- 


ed upon the mind. 


Our Thomas, he knew not why, 
felt himſelf, contradictorily, at once 
obliged and grateful, yet inwardly hurt 
and diſguſted, by the perpetuity and 
multiplicity of praiſes and worldly re- 
ſpects. He ſhrunk from them; he 
wiſhed to avoid them; he longed to 
leave them behind, and to put the 
former dream of his plan of rural 


- happineſs in execution. 


— — 


He 
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He was active, and fond of exerciſe; 
and, in order to realize his viſion, he 
rode out through all the ſhires within 
fixty miles of London, to find a place 
capable of his imaginary elyſium. 


At length he pitched upon and 
purchaſed one altogether to his taſte, 
where nature was laviſh of wood and 
'water, hill and dale, but where art 
and even culture were hitherto ſtran- 
gers. affen 


This tract of ground was very ex- 
tenſive, greatly varied, and ſtrongly 
contraſted in the parts. After long 
doubting, comparing, and ruminating, 
he fixed upon an elegant and elevated 
ſituation; where he ordered a ſpacious 
and roomy manſion of one ſtory to be 
built, with commodious offices, Fe 
all in the country ſtile, . 
Vol. II. A tumbling 
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A tumbling river ſounded and ſer- 
pentized in full proſpect of the front: 
beyond the river a lake met and then 
fled the eye: beyond the lake - again, 
mis-ſhapen and groteſque hills, partly 
naked 'and partly crowned with trees 
of various fize and hue, ſeemed to 
with to preclude from any farther vi- 
ſionʒ but the fight paſſed between and 
over, till it reached the horizon, where 
fancy widened onward, and was Ich, to 
firetch to infinitude. 
EIS + 20 
Before lord Thomas returned to 
then, he appointed and: ſtationed out 
Where he would have his viſtas: open- 
ed, and his walks to be winded j not 
acroſs, but evaſive of rock and ſteepy 
glen; where the fight and imagination 
Mould never be wholly ſtopped, but 
left, as it were, progreſſive to ſome- 
thing new, and hitherto unſoen; where 
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art ſhould” merely ſerve as the hand- 
maid to nature, not to reform but 
adorn her, agreeably to her on ge- 
nuine and graceful propenſities ; and, 
where the eye and the foot ſhould go 
on, and on, wandering in a labyrimth 

. — e re or end. 
0s; 3 'Þ Aer iff 111 
ae Moinks' ie this) cheiee 
Happy family came down to their now 
ſeat of paradifiacal delights, - Hail, 
hail to the renewal of the age of golden 
innocence ! to the ſcenes of primeval 
and beatifying fimplicity | jo celebrat · 
ed by priſtine ſeers, ſo ſung by rap» 
tured bards! Thrice hail, I ſay again, to 
the Utopias, fortunate iſlands, and an- 
cient gardens of the Heſperides ! Here 
they were all realized, here they ſprung 
anew and-bloomed abroad. Here an- 
gels moved, inviſible, fide by fide with 
the inhabitants; and the voice of 
3 6 God 
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God himſelf, was heard amidſt the 
garden, in the midſt of every heart, 
as, well in the heat as in the cool of 
the day. A t 219htod „ trnemps73t. 
SR 1 27 erp tis eter YO rte 
The four parents eg ill bale ae 
active for their years, and they de- 
lightedly; joined, in all che ſportive 
ral viſitants, which Lord Thomas 
modelled and ordered as nearly | as 
poſfible to the heavenly ſports, which 
1 TS nen of OI 7 
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hos Donovaco> v1! 


At other times, be fathers. gdh 
mothers moulranges with their Tom- 


my and their JuuizT, | through the. 
capſes, and woods, in ſearch of bird's-- 


neſts, in order to furniſh a capacious 
aviary which they had in one of the 


| fammer-houles, - » 1paity 1 
#ISYy os 
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Every evening and morning, Ju- 
xrꝝr uſed to aſſiſt her huſband in lay- 
ing out plots for flowers; but, more. 
frequently, borders for ſalubrious and 
ſanative herbage and plants for the 
poor. But ſhe was. not as Milton's 
Eve; ſhe never choſe to wander, or 
forſuke the ' ſide, to which- her heart 


perpervally be- ecorling anne, 


-Lord Thomas was prieſt hah pr6- 
Phet to his own houſhold; and every 
mording and evening, on the opening 
and cloſe of day, the members of the 
family were univerſally convened, and 
he prayed for them and with them, 
either according to the ſacred form of 
the liturgy of our church, or, dt 
times, in a ſpontaneous flow of a-w. 
ful, or of raptured elocution, that 
poured from a heart of piety e 
Tips of _ 


Again 
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Again his Jurizr became preg- 
nant ; ſo that, whether he looked be- 
fore him, or whether he looked be- 
hind him, thus happily fathered and 
fathering, he ſaw hinzfelf __ with 
CAD | 


l Cloſe, cloſe the bliſsful ſcene led 
ſome caſual cloud ſhould come to over- 
caſt it. 


— 
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